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There is a notion in the average mind that if 


a dishonest thing is done indirectly it may be | 
Things are done | 
every day which prove that reasonably good | 


done without losing caste. 


men consider that in business anything is per- 
missible that is not criminal. 


they do not conform with all that is there 
enjoined. It is*considered good business by an 


evasion to circumvent the customs regulations, 


and a man who is detected in a trick by which 
he would escape the payment of the duty 
imposed by law, only feels ashamed because his 
trick was imperfect. He suffers nothing in 
lost credit or respect. The man who would not 
climb a fence and pluck an apple from a neigh- 
bor's tree because this would constitute a theft, 
will sit up at nights perfecting a scheme for 
evading the payment of taxes whereby he will 
unjustly increase the amount that his neighbor 
must pay. Men will, by devious means, evade 
the postal regulations and give no return, 


They find the | 
whole moral law in the statutes, and more, for | 


Adelaide Street West. 


Parliament may desire to know certain things, 
but when Members of Parliament lend their 
initials to every Tom, Dick and Harry; when 


Ottawa and mail them from there free of post- 
age, and a Minister of Agriculture becomes the 
press agent of his party with a side snap in 
Skootenay Cure, and floods the country and par- 
alyzes the postal service with three hundred 
and fifty thousand packages of Tupperism and 
cure for pimples and lame back, it is time for 
us to protest and demand that the privilege of 
a Member of Parliament to use his frank shall 
be confined to mail matter sent into his own 
constituency. 
.« 

I find in this Political Review that Mr. Ryck- 
man’s medicine has wrought some great cures 
in Ottawa. A medicine that will cure weak 
back ought to have a great run down there. 
**In some cases it has restored sight and hear 
ing.” The Cabinet, blind to warnings and deaf 
to reason, should get a hogshead of it on 
advertising account. 


or no adequate return, for the service ren- | 


dered them by the postal system that is main- 
tained by the people of the country. They 
do not pause to reflect that the man who de- 
frauds the Government defrauds his friends 
and neighbors, and that the man who steals 
privileges and the man who steals lead-pipe 
from empty dwellings belong to one family, for 
they are alike thieves, only differing in descrip- 


tion and in method, 


* 
* * 


This matter of evading the postal regulations 
or of bending them to suit special purposes, 
has become an abuse. We require in Canada 
for the life of one Parliament a Postmaster- 
General with statesmanlike courage of mind 
and strength of hand. Monthlies published in 
special interests and masquerading as legi- 
timate publications entttled under the regula- 
tions to free transmission through the mails, 
are springing up on all sides. The mail-bags 
are choked with them. The mail accommoda- 
tion on the trains has to be increased because 
ofthem. To say that anything is carried free 
by mail is a figure of speech, for nothing can be 
carried without cost, and though a certain 
class of mail matter may escape its share, other 
matter must be unjustly taxed to make up 
this deficiency. If the postal system can make 
ends meet by carrying newspapers free and 
imposing a three-cent rate on letters, then 
it follows that if newspapers were made to 
pay cost of carriage the rate on letters could 
be reduced to two cents. Every letter sent 
through the mail carries on it postage not only 
for itself, but also for a pound of newspaper 
sending stampless 


which someone else is 


through the same mail. 
ae 

But SaTruRDAY NIGHT does not propose to go 
any further than it has already gone in the way 
of urging that newspapers have taken from 
them the undeserved, unbusiness-like and 
much abused privilege of passing deadhead 
through the mails, unless the agitation is 
broadened to include other abuses quite as 
great. The franking of mail matter from 
Ottawa is nothing short of an iniquity. We 
receive bushels of letters during a session of 
Parliament from all sorts of people in Ottawa 
on allsorts of subjects, but a stamped letter 


1 


from the Capital would be worth framing. If 


Members of Parliament frank these letters 
witheut charge, they are very good-natured, 
and if certain of them derive a revenue from it 
they are very dishonest. But how can we ex- 
pect them to be honest? I received the other 
day a parcel at my house bearing the frank of 
“W.H. Montague” on the wrapper. It con- 
tained a sheet called A Political Review, a 
speech of Hon. G, E. Foster in pamphlet form, 
and another entitled Information for the 
Electors, No. I. Evidently more 
information to follow. The 
made that the circulation of the 
is 350,000, and as the Monetary 
I think, pointed out, there is a big advertise 
ment in it of a patent medicine owned by S.S. 
Ryckman, M.P. of Hamilton, Just why this 
Dominion of Canada should open its mails and 
carry free of charge three hundred and fifty 
Sam Ryekman’s 


there is 
statement is 
Review 


Times, 


thousand sheets booming 


patent medicine, will not be quite clear to the 
Just why a medical man, as is the 


Agriculture, should frairk—three 


electors. 
Minister of 
hundred and tifty thousand sheets of Skootenay 
Cure advs. through the mails, will not be quite 
clear to members of the medical profession. 
One paper has remarked that a one-cent stamp 
on each would have cost Mr. Ryekman $8,500, 
and therefore the privilege accorded him is 
almost as good as Mr. McKay's job. But 
leaving the patent medicine out of it, what 
right has Dr. Montague, or what right should 
he have, or what right should any citizen of the 
country, Grit or Tory, have, to press the postal 
system of tliis Dominion into his private service 
in a political campaign? When Mr. Mulock 
during the recent session was franking election 
matter to his constituents a protest was made, 
but here is W. H. Montague apparently 
three hundred and _ tifty thou- 
sand wads of campaign literature, not 
to his constituents, who may look to 
him for such matter, but to men in every 
walk of life in all parts of the Dominion. The 
life of Parliament has expired; it has sur- 
rendered itself into the hands of the people ; 
the people are the court, yet all the resources 
belonging to the court, all its servants are 


sending out 


pressed into enormous labors to prejudice the | 


court. The nation should not thus be made to 
pay the expenses of a party campaign. It may 
be right that a Member of Parliament should 
have the privilege of franking letters to his own 
constituency, since those who send him to 


Drawn by C. H. Kahrs. 


There has scarcely been a reference to the 
new City Hall and Court House in any of the 
papers of late, unless by way of protest against 
the great cost and unnecessary grandeur of the 
A public sentiment in reference to 
a spirit of com- 


structure. 
the building is being created 
plaint and of disapproval. Chiding voices are 
heard and no reply is made, so that one 
wonders who the mischief wanted this fine 
building put up and caused its erection to be 
undertaken. If the gentle reader has a good 
Tmemory tie will recall that the newspapers of 
exception, were 
forward, 


probably without 
urging the enterprise 
claiming that the old City Hall was a 
disgrace to the city, and the old Court 
House a trap full of foul smells and in 
papers threw all their 


Toronto, 
eloquent in 


conveniences. The 
imagined influence into the scale in favor of 
new buildings ‘that would be a credit to the 
city,” and if they all fall into line to complain 
of the undertaking as wrong from the start, it 
may be the pleasant duty of someone to ar- 
range a few deadly parallels. Many citizens, 
too, are on recordin the tiles of the newspapers. 
The fact is, almost the entire city wanted some- 
thing grand inthe shape of a new City Hall 
and Court House, and it is uscless to fank now 
after all these years. A vast deal of money has 
been spent, the project must go through, and 
so that citizen is unwise who, by doleful com- 
plainings, creates the impression at home and 
| abroad that the building is beyond our means 
/and has burdened us with debts and regrets. 
It would be bad business for an individual to 
decry his own undertakings, and it is equally 
bad business on the part of a city. Anything 
that anyone can do to expedite the work of 
completing the structure should be done, and 
somebody should see at once that it is done, 
but to stir up dissatisfaction with the enter 
prise as a whole cannot possibly have any 
| other effect than to injure the dignity and 


Members gét their business circulars sent to | 
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credit of the town. Those papers and those 
citizens who assisted the project at its incep- 
tion are, however, under double compulsion 
to refrain from creating discontent 
except as to the maddening slowness of the 
architect who is anxious to prolong his work 
and pay. MACK. 


now, 


* * 

That my reverend friend, Mr. Frizzell, has not 
abandoned his old idea of coercive Sabbath 
observance, was shown at the last meeting of 
the Toronto Presbytery, when he presented a 
report on church life and work. This report is 
said to represent the opinion of nearly all the 
Sessions in the city regarding Sunday bicycling, 
which is held ‘‘as likely to make young men neg- 
lect Sabbath observance.” 
parades, Sunday ferry-boats, temperance enter- 
tainment meetings are also stigmatized as “ de- 
secrations of the Sabbath.” Rev. Mr. Frizzell 
may succeed in fighting corporate bodies and 
prevent a co-operative means of Sunday loco- 
motion, but when he strikes at Dominion laws 
and the individualism which has been de- 


4, TuSCARORA MAIDEN. 


- 


Co 


Sun Froowers” 


veloped by the bicycle, he will find a much 
harder task. It may be quite possible by rais- 
denunciation and by 


ing a storm of pulpit 1 
which 


enlisting the sympathies of newspapers 
are without religion but are willing to be re 
ligious to please the crowd—to prevent the pas 
sage of a by-law providing the masses with 
Sunday street cars. It is within the realm of 
possibility for clerical and Sabbath observance 
associations to go to the Legislature and con 
vince enough representatives from the rural 
constituencies that Sunday street cars are 
wicked, and thus prevent a law which would 
make corporate Sunday transportation possible. 
If the ferry-boats were controlled by such easily 
would have been 
they 


influenced legislators they 


stopped long ago, but as fortunately 


come under an act which also applies to 
provinces largely dependent upon water trans 
portation, it is hard for the gentlemen of 
the pulpit to make any change. In the matter 
of Sunday parades it would be quite impossible 
the Federal Govern 
prevent- 


to have a Dominion law 
ment controls our volunteer soldiers 
ing the militi» from appearing on the Sabbath. 
Revulations preventing this might prevent the 
militia from gathering together for the defence 
of the country because it happened to be Sun 
day when the necessity of such a parade was 
discovered, 


* 
+ 


In the matter of Sunday bicycling Rev. Mr. 
Frizzell willstrikeasnagif either heorhis church 
endeavors tobe coercive. This whole city would 

be in arms if the people who have purchased 

wheels at a considerable sacrifice were obliged 
to put them aside from the midnight of Satur- 
| day until the midnight of Sunday. The almost 
universal selfishness of human nature prevents 
the outgoing of our sympathy to a street rail 
way which ties up millions of dollars of capital 
for twenty-four hours each week and prevents 
| thousands of people from enjoying their day of 


Sunday afternoon | 
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rest as seemeth unto them 
bicycling would make the possessor of each 
wheel feel that he or she was being outrageously 
treated, and the storm of indignation would be 
more apt to ruin the church than to tie up the 
wheel. The bicyclist may be selfish enough to 
say that street cars shall not run on the Sab- 


bath, and in sodoing may keep a hundred thou- | 


sand people at home who cannot afford bicycles, 
much less carriages; but when the question is 
whether they themselves shall be compelled to 
stay at home or go afoot, the outrageousness 
of the proposition immediately becomes evident. 


+ 
» 


In the early stages of wheeling our spiritual 
masters might have suppressed what they now 
consider so great an evil, but they were not on 
the watch-towers and failed to see the growing 
impulse of people to get out somewhere on 
Sunday and to shake off the odors and cares of 
indoor life. Now they have become seized of 
the fact at too late a date, and they have done 
themselves greater injury by forcing the voung 


i 


AN véeur USTOMER. 


"Roses ” 


Impressions at the O. S. A. Exhibit. 


people to buy a bicycle than they did good by 
refusing to tolerate a corporate system of 
transit on Sunday. The workingmen they 
were so anxious to save from Sunday labor 
may possibly have much less week day labor to 
perform if the street railway is further injured 
by bicycles, and will consequently turn and 
curse them for their intolerance. The men and 
women who have been forced to buy bicycles 
might have ridden on the street cars and gone to 
church if a weekly hiatus had not been created 
by over-zealous clerics, but people who buy a 
“bike” to ride on Sundays will ride it whether 
Another 
percentage, if the truth were 


or no. point to be remembered. 
Quite a 


known, bought 


larze 
bicycle to free, themselves 
from our stay-at-home Sunday, and it will take 
an earthquake of either legislation, preaching 
or prayer, to keep them from 
wheels on that day. When the Toronto Ferry 
Company gets a proper bicycle stable arranged 


using their 


on the wharf, thousands of bicyclists will ride 
down to the bay and use the wicked ferry 
boats, and when a good path is established on 
the Island they will take their Sabbath-break 
ers with them. No, Bro, Frizzell, you cannot 
stop the individual. In your unreasoning de 
sire to force people to hear you preach you 
have been very successful in introducing the 
modern appliances which lead people to take 
long trips which may mean in many cases their 
entire absence from Sunday services. If you 
adhere to your present policy you will drive 
away the young and vigorous, the week-worn 
and worried. Abandon your opposition and try 
to make the bicycle and the street car the means 


of filling your tabernacles. Every church should 


have a bicycle shed, and your poor parishioners | 


should be supplied with Sunday street car 
tickets. Instead of opposing, use the modern 


things. 
not coming in collision with the new elements 


The wise man shows his prudence by 


' of civilization. 


best, but any | 
attempt at passing a law to suppress Sunday | 


| striking and 


Talking about {bicycles—who nowadays is 
not talking ‘‘ bike” till the very sound of the 
word becomes wearisome?—is it not likely 
that the wheel will effect important changes 
in the fashions of both men and women? Five 


| years ago a man in knickerbockers would be at 


once set down as an English tourist—one of 
those fellows whoare always waiting for a remit- 
tance from ’ome. 
inexpensive dress is seen everywhere and is 
Tweed suits 


Now this very sensible and 


no longer considered ridiculous. 
and soft hats or caps are worn not only on the 
bicycle, but very often between times, and it. is 
not unlikely that men with well shaped feet 
and legs will soon prefer, for ordinary wear, 
stockings and knee-breeches, to those difficult 
and expensive garments properly known as 
trousers and vulgarly advertised as “ pants.” 
Trousers, as we all know, are a difficult thing to 
take care of, for the knees bag and they become 
frayed at the heel long before they are worn 
out. 


* 
* * 


In women’s dress, probably even a 
much prettier change may be 
effected by the habit of riding a wheel. Short 
dresses may become popular except upon state 


more 


occasions, and much saving and greater com- 
fort to the wearer must result. It always 
puzzled me why women wore dresses that 
dragged in the slush and mud and flapped 
about their feet like the wings of a_half- 
drowned bird. A woman with a bedraggled 
skirt is a miserable sight, and yet until 
a year or two ago it was considered quite 
improper for a woman to display her feet or 
ankles. I imagine the fashion of long dresses 
must have been introduced and insisted upon 
by women who had ugly feet, but why every 
woman should yield to the dictation of those 
who desire concealment rather than comfort is 
difticult to explain. Women are the slaves of 
fashion, and the fickleness of the styles has 
been the ruin of many a business man. If 
young men and women learned to dress simply 
they would soon learn to live frugally and 
there would be fewer old maids and old bache- 
lors, and more happy little homes. 
. * 

Another change that life in the open air, 
made possible by bicycling, might produce, 
would be smaller houses, for our recreations 
have.been largely indoor affairs of a set but 
intermittent sort. Under the new 
will be quite possible for people to live comfort- 


regime it 


ably in smaller houses, and both in the heating 
and keeping of them there would be a great 
saving. Even now hard times are driving people 
from the mansions into houses at twenty 
dollars a month, and there is a scarcity of these, 
while the big places are vacant. People who 
like to have plenty of fresh air have insisted upon 
having large grounds, but with a wheel at their 
disposal the whole country is theirs for a 
ramble. 
will also suffer more or less, though as staying- 
over places for those who are roaming about on 
the new motor they will probably tind addi- 


Seaside resorts and watering-places 


tional custom. 


* * 

It seems to me we are just becoming alive to 
the great changes that are being produced in 
every direction, and yet it isa problem which 
can be solved by no one, how the people will 
be affected morally, mentally and physically by 
continuously adopting a swift and artificial 
means of going from place to place. Home 
life and thought may be materially af- 
fected. Is not culture likely to be 
poetry and romance and the 


dimin 
ished?) Can 
ecstasies of anything but physical enjoyment 
completely survive the tendency of the age for 
people to fly about? We may have better 
nerves and better digestion and yet lack some 
of those things which are now so_ highly 
esteemed. 


The oddest thing that suggests itself to my 
mind in this connection is the democratic tend- 
ency of the whole movement. If milord and 
milady ride bicycles unattended, or, funnier 
still, if they are followed by a valet and maid 
on wheels, no one will Know which is the aris 
tocrat and which the servant. The sewing-girl 
is quite as much of a swell as the daughter of a 
millionaire when they go out a-riding, and the 
clerk is perhaps more graceful and as well 
dressed as his master as they dash away home 
for luncheon. Aristocracy can hardly survive 
the time when they are not reccenized and 
envied on the street. The duke who has to 
his own 


blacken his own boots, and brush 


and gloves, 


is only esteemed because of his title and the 


clothes, and economize in neckties 


possibility of an heiress capturing him for the 
purpose of having a coronet on the panel of her 
carriage. Coronets will never be emblazoned 
on bicycles, it would be too funny, and when all 
the world rides a wheel, people in carriages 
will be passed swiftly by and looked upon as 
intruders and snobs. This thing is not a fad 
that will die out ; it is as permanent a change as 
was effected by steam and electricity. But 
enough of this. [am becoming as garrulous over 
bicycle notions as the people who recommend 
me to ride and by the hour advise me as to the 
machine and the exact features of it which I 
should have. Lhave already been recommended 
to at least fifteen or twenty varieties, and all of 
them are the best. It is really difticult to 
endure this sort of thing, about gears and pedal 
ing, ete., and as the blase Lord Henry once 
said to his youthful and 
friend, ** The easiest way to overcome a temp- 
tation is to yield to it,” and I suppose the 
easiest way to avoid any further complications 


is to join the noble army of wheelers. 


unworidly young 


* 


It has often been said, and i believe it tobe true, 


| that the instinet of a woman or the blind faith 
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of a savage is more likely to lead one to correct 
conclusions than all the reasoning we can do in 
matters concerning which 
data. 
portant factors out of the calculation that our 
conclusion may be absolutely opposite to the 
truth, while the instinct that leads the In- 
‘dian unerringly through the forest, and a tact- 
ful woman successfully through life, seems to be 
a whole grasp of the situation ; the unquestion 

ing yielding to all the influences and little signs 
and symptoms which make one aware of what 
is right or can be predicted as sure to happen. 


- 
* * 


During an election time both parties are 
always confident of success. They can prove it 
by figures and confidences and the many little 
things that they have discovered as sure to 
happen. In spite of all their armament of so- 
called facts, one side is always wrong, and it is 
well forus totake into consideration before being 
influenced by any prediction, the natural bias of 
the one who undertakes to make a prophecy. 
What one desires is what one expects; what 
one fears is naturally enough hated, and such 
a result, if possible, will be argued away. 


In the general election, which is likely to be 
a revelation to many people, the old systems of 
sizing up the results are being utilized, and one 
may safely put aside the predictions. and in the 
beginning look at the impulses of the people, 
consider the circumstances, and weigh with 
great care the fact that the Government 
in the dying Parliament endeavored to.do an 
extraordinary thing, got it half-way through, 
were unable to settle it, and are going to the 
country with their feet tied hard and fast by 
the Remedial Bill. No inspiriting name is em- 
blazoned on the Conservative banner; no well 
trusted generals are in charge of the fight, but 
a great many discredited and embarrassed 
lieutenants are struggling to make their own 
calling and election sure under the most ad- 
verse circumStances. The whole thing looks to 
me as if the stupidity of the dominant party 
had already defeated them, and as if many 
of their former would — find 
it easy to present 
tions from old party lines. 
save the Government, as I see it, from what 
will practically be extermination, except the 
most brilliant generalship on their side and 
the most astounding lack of tact on the other. 
Neither of these is likely to happen, for the 
new men in the Cabinet are ultramontanes, 


supporters 
excuses for defec- 


Nothing now can 


mediocre as to ability and thoroughly dangerous 
as fanatical supporters of the hierarchy, while 
Sir Oliver Mowat as a partner of Laurier will 
be astute and effectual. 

The Shah of Persia has been assassinated. 
Being assassinated is one of the privileges of a 
ruler. It is not contined to semi-barbarous 
states, but may be enjoyed by almost any con 
President Gartield was killed 
by a fanatic, and President Carnot was shot in 


spicuous person. 
his carriage, so even the republics, which ima- 
gine that they have reached the highest con- 
dition of civilization, occasionally dispose of 


their rulers ina summary manner. Of course 





The late Shah of Persia. 


the Czar of Russia lives in daily expectation of 
being blown into twoor three different coun 
ties, and potentates of all sorts have the ele 
idded to 


by not being quite sure who is anxious to dis 


- 


ment of excitement their lives 
pose of them or when the date has been fixed. 
The heads of 
like D'Arcy MeGee 


own country, are every now and 


creat corporations, politicians 
and George Brown of our 
then the 


objects of fatal hostility 


Political assassinations of a cruel but blood 
Men who be 


come unnecessary to a government or objec 


less sort are always numerous. 
tionable to it are every day the victims of the 
assassin of reputations, until it really seems 


wise to elect to belong to the unimportant and 


unnoticeable poor who occasionally die by 
Starvation and have no sensation made about 
it. However, it is preferable to be the victim 
of a bomb, ora jab-knife, ora pistol, to having 
one’s stomach digest itself owing toa lack of 


j 


food, forone makes a much more attractive 


corpse when the process of emaciation and 


squalor and the diseases of a tenement house 
have been omitted from the preparations for 
the wake. However, that these disasters are 
inflicted upon the great as well as the poor, and 
that men of prominence have to prepare for 
sudden disasters as well as the lowly have to 
consider the food and raiment of the morrow, 
seems after all to equalize the burdens much 
more than we are prone to admit. It is the 
taxpayer who pays for the bread of the un 
employed, and very often the man of supposed 
means will be distracted and sleepless owing to 
his burdens while those fed at public expense 
will sleep soundly and be careless as to what 


happens. Don. 








An Unlucky Spot. 
Passenger (on a branch line, to guard) 
why does the engine always set up such a 
piteous how] at this particular spot ? 
Guard—Ah! it was here the engine-driver 
first met his wife. 


Say, 


we have no exact 
In reasoning, we are so apt to leave im- | 


| Social and Personal. 


[he various flower gardens are a dazzling | the tableaux and dances. 

show of tulips and hyacinths. Some of the | well. 
| beds are gorgeous. Mr. Christie’s hyacinth bed 

in his garden at the Queen’s Park has been | 

scenting the air beautifully and is succeeded by | *e Labrador next week. , 
a great array of tulips and pansies. The Erme- | about ten weeks in mere Country. 
leigh lawn is, as usual, very well laid out. The | 
Horticultural Gardens are quite gorgeous. 

* 


Mr. and Mrs. Cawthra of Yeadon Hall re 


turned home last week. 
* 


* 


jaunt in the Maritime Provinces. 
oo 


Mrs. Dreschler-Adamson and her talented 
daughter entertained a number of musical 


Mrs. Goulding was detained in New York 


and will be home on Monday. Ls 
* sides other good and wholesome features of the 


evening was an impromptu musical pro- 
gramme, enjoyably rendered by Misses Hus- 
ton, Marshall, Adamson, Massey, Mrs. Fred 
W. Lee, and Messrs. Walter H. Robinson, Fred 
W. Lee and Frank E. Blachford. 


The Ambulance Classes continue to fascinate 
their members. The other day Miss Snively 
gave a very fine lecture on the care of the sick, 
and the class were most enthusiastic and in- 


terested. 
* 


Mr. Charles Hoare of the Imperial Bank, Win- 
nipeg, spent a few days in town this week. 

* The young Scottish giant was the observed 

Already some Islanders are arranging to move | of all observers at the Highlanders’ entertain- 

their households and effects to what is gradually | ment at the Armories. Six feet seven inches 

growing into a valuable summer resort. Quite | is quite a height, ‘‘no to say short,” as a Scots- 

an exodus will take place to the Island imme- 


musical studies. 
e 


man would say. 


. ” 
Se re ee re I have received from Mrs. Alexander Cam- 
eron word of the progress of her protegee, Miss 
Brimson, who, under the stage name of Mlle. 
Toronta, has achieved quite a success in a recital 
given in Paris by the famous Madame Mar- 


Mrs. Lount has returned from New York, 
where she went some weeks ago for medical 
treatment. She is very much better and is an 
enthusiastic bicyclist. 

i i chesi's advanced pupils. 

Mr. and Mrs. Hees and Miss Bessie left To- 
routo last Friday evening and were seen off by 


a numerous party of friends. 
. 


kindness to Miss Brimson, who has earned for 


: . ; able notice of the critics. 
Mrs. Sutherland Stayner has become quite a | ° ‘ 


Misses Mont- 
gomery are among the latest purchasers of | cert of the Yunck Quartette which took place 
bicycles. Mrs. Joe Beatty and the Misses Amy Thursday. 

and Maude Beatty take a spin in the afternoons x 

together. There are some engaged couples who 
find the bicycle a blessed medium for uninter- 
rupted fefe-a-tetes. One young pair on the 
East Side are a picture of grace and content- 
ment on their wheels. 


proficient wheel-woman. The 


the Home for Incurables. 
Sherbourne street Methodist Sunday school 


: —— . 5 i Bastedo at the piano, Miss Nellie Wamsley as 
Miss Bessié Clarke of St. Louis is visiting ; ca I ; ; _ 
i we ‘ solo violinist, the Harmonic Quartette, and Mr. 
Mrs. Charlie Nelson of Elm avenue, Rosedale. | ~ 3 
* Sherlock in some popular and well known 
ballads, made up a most excellent programme 
which was much appreciated. 
* 
The annual May fair in aid of the building 
fund of St. Stephen's church will be held in the 
schoolhouse on Bellevue avenue on Thursday 


The Ladies’ Day at the Victoria Club has 
been fixed for Friday during the season. The 
ladies’ weekly runs of the Victoria Bicycle 
Ciub are at half-past four on that afternoon. 
Fortunately for the fair riders the Club did not 
have a run on Saturday last, when so many 
riders were caught in the furious rain storm. 


; : ».m. High tea will be served from six to eigh 
Parties were weather-bound at the Junction, | P*' lig) : . to ent | 
p.m. Active preparations have been yoing on 


the Humber, and east at the new Country and 
Hunt Club House. Signor Dinelli and Herr 
Ruth, fiends, 
drenched making their way from Cooksville 
to the electric trolley at Long Branch. 


for some weeks, and judging by the hearty 
interest taken in it by the members of the con- 


who are : ae A . : 
gregation and their friends the fair promises to 


cyclometer were 


By the be a great success. : 

way, I heard a good joke which was played by Mrs. Scarth is one of this season's riders who 
a lazy clubman on several cyclometer fiends, | are doing themselves credit by excellent pro- 
who were each determined to outdo the other 
in the number of miles registered. This arrant 
fraud suspended his bicycle between the fold- 


gress. 
* 


Miss Gibson of Grange road has gone to 


ing doors of his drawing-room and contentedly Scotland. ‘ 


smoked and read the papers, while he kept the 
wheel whirling and 


occasional twist with his hand to the pedal. 


Mrs. and the Misses Janes are at present in 
Florence, Italy. 
I : i 
hope he will forgive me for explaining his Mrs. Kerr Osborne has returned home, her 


record, but such laziness deserves to be dis- | little daughter being very much better. 
* 


registering miles by an 


countenanced. ‘ ‘ 
+ Rathnelly has welcomed back its mistress, 


Mrs. J. K. Kerr having returned from England 
last week. 


Picturesque and delightful old Niagara across 
the lake is, as usual, prominent among the sum- 
mer resting-places which papas and mammas 
are now considering. For those addicted to 


the fashionable recreations of cycling and golf, a = 5 ¢ 
’ ¥2 a Neville’s young ladies are in pursuit of know- 


the Niagara country with its beautiful roads eet 
s er . ledge, ken-more is just the place for them. 
and picturesque links has great attractions, 6 


while tennis, bowling, boating, bathing and 
fishing have always been favored recreations 


* 
I hear that Mrs. Neville has leased Kenmore, 
Mr. Albert Nordheimer’s residence. As Mrs. 


Mr. Castell Hopkins, whose new work upon 
| Turkey, Armenia and the Eastern 
will be published in a few days, is going to 
recuperate, after his recent illness, by a visit to 


: : ; question 
at this watering-place. I believe the pro- 


prietors of the Queen's Royal intend enlarging 


their comfortable hotel next season and have | England. He will sail in a couple of weeks. 
increased their accommodation by the erection * 

of two charming cottages on the lake front in Mr. and Mrs. Goodwin Gibson have taken a | 
the grove west of the hotel. In the main | house on Howland avenue for the summer 


house an entirely new sanitary system has been | months. 


° . . a. 
installed, under the direction of a well known 


expert. Bath-rooms have been added on every ome enetniton ” hen atren ay the Labign 
floor and many other improvements made. Valley Railroad in ot. George's Hall attracted 
The Queen's Royal opens on June 15. crowds of people on Wednesday and Thursday. 
* The exhibitors had a band of Italian musicians 
Mr. and Mrs. Frederick F. Backus are at | in the gallery, dainty souvenir programmes and 
home to receive their friends at 41 Roxborough | most courteous and obliging people in charge of 
avenue on first and third Mondays. the exhibit. 
* tures are unusually fine, and as an exploitation 
Mr. Ernest Thompson has returned from | of the famous railway sure to be a success. 
short time with | From personal happy experience I can vouch 
for the delightful scenery on the Lehigh Valley 
route, as well as the comfort of its system of 
transportation. 


France and is spending a 
friends at the Credit. 


One of the prettiest riders at the Cleveland 
School is Miss Maggie Worden, who, with Mrs. 
George Baird, her sister, has taken lessons for 
Miss Leverich of New York is fast 
becoming an accomplished rider and has pur 
Wednesday 


-_—————_. 


Told by the Letters. 
Sarah A. Dana in Illustrated American. 
Havenden's, June 1. 





some time. 
chased a Cleveland wheel. On 
evening Dr. O'Reilly renewed his acquaint- 
ance with a wheel and got along splendidly. 


* 

The news of the sudden death of Hon. T. W. 
Anglin was heard with sincere regret by his 
host of friends. Mr. 
Irish gentleman, who had the best gifts of head 


Dear A. 
talked of. 
string of the trout. 
are a few people in the house here, which is a 


Please express me that new rod we 
The fishing is superb. I send youa 
They are beauties. There 
nuisance, and more coming to-morrow, but I 
hope I sha'n’t need to see much of them. 


Yours, J. L. 


Anglin was a real old 


and heart. Sympathy flows from all quarters Havenden's, June 3. 


to his wife and family in their hour of sorrow. 


* 


Dear A. 
civilized clothes, and alot of those new neck- 
Miss Dorothy Blomfield, who has been such tian 
a bright and welcome member of the family 


I wish you would send me some 


There are some quite pleasant 
here, and I don't want to be the only savage 


circle at Carlton Lodge, returned to the North among them 


Wess last week. Yours, J. L. 
; Havenden’'s, June 4. 
Dear A. Yes, the trout bite as well as ever, 
but I have been busy about other things the | 
‘ last few days. I would be awfully obliged if 
you would send me some candy—a big box. 
Yours, J. L. 
P. S.—Make it. nothing but candied violets | 
and marrons glacés. You might as well tell | 
the people to send a box regularly once a week. | 


Mrs. Cockburn found the weather uncom 
fortably hot in the South and will return 


home shortly. 


Mr. and Mrs. Kenneth Stewart and family 
will go over to the Island for the summer about 
the first of June. 


Mrs. Fred Denison and family will spend the 
summer at their island in Muskoka. 


* 


Havenden’'s, June 20, 
Dear A.— Yes, the candy was just what was 
wanted, but I haven't had time to write. Would | 
it trouble you too much to go around to the 
florist’s and tell them to let me have some 
| flowers once in a while?—the best you can get. | 
Yours, J. L. 


I am told that Grace Hospital Board have 
signed a contract with the management of the 
great spectacle, Ben Hur, for a representation to 
take place in October. Those who remember 
its splendid success some years ago will be 
pleased to see the play again. Miss Horni- 
brook, the graceful girl who played the prin- 
cipal female character, is now Mrs. William 
Lount. Miss Lash, her rival and contrast in 
the play, is sojourning in farlands. Ben Hur 
himself, Mr. Harry Pateron, and many of the 


Havenden’s, June 30, 

Dear A. 

Thursday —a little birthday festival for one of | 

the young ladies. I want a big bunch of the 
most exquisite rosebuds you can find—-pink and 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


, others are still in good preservation, and | white. 
Toronto still boasts scores of lovely girls for 
It should take very 


Mr. and Mrs, John Wright sail for England on 
They expect to spend 


Dr. Hamil has returned from a two weeks’ 


friends and acquaintances at their home, 63 
Bloor street east, on Wednesday evening. Be- 


Miss Adam- | 
son goes to Germany in June to pursue her 


Mrs. Cameron doubt- | 
less feels much gratified at the result of her | 


herself and her native Canada the most favor- | 


The musical event of the week was the con- | 


On Thursday of last week Mrs. R. Baker of | 
Rose avenue gave a very pleasant concert at | 
The orchestra of the | 


was conducted by Mr. Sherlock. Miss Mabel | 


and Friday, May 14 and 15, from three to ten | 


As a feast to the eyes, the pic- | 


people | 


See to it yourself, there’s a good fellow, 
I will do as much for 
Yours, J. L. 


and don’t spare trouble. 
you some day. 
Havenden’s, July 1. 
Dear A.—To-morrow you will get my trunk 
back by express, with a lot of togs in it I don’t 
I start for the woods this afternoon on 
Don’t know when I shall get 
For heaven's 
Oh, con- 
deta 


want. 
a hunting trip. 
back. Don’t care if F never do. 
sake stop those flowers and candy. 
found it all! 





- A Use for Wishbones. 


The merry-thought penwiper is made of the 
breastbone or wishbone of a fowl. Put a head 
to the joint end of the bone, made of beeswax, 
sealing wax, or chewing gum. While it is 
plastic, you-may model a nose and set in beads 
of a suitable size and color for eyes. When dry, 
mark eyebrows and lips, then fasten on a wig 
of zephyr wool or white batting, tied behind 
with narrow black ribbon into a queue. Puta 
petticoat of kid or chamois on the figure, and 
over this an academic gown of black silk, or of 
alpaca, and fasten the image to a stiff water- 
color card, bearing the words: 


Once I was a chicken bone, 
Growing in a hen; 

Now Lam a college don, 
Forced to wipe a pen. 

Variations of the idea will suggest them- 
selves, as, the wishbone dressed in striped 
pants, swallow-tail coat, minstrel collar, and 
flaming tie, with the face blackened and given 
a woolly head and the last lines of the jingle 
changed to: 


Now Tama dandy Jim, 
Doomed to wipe a pen. 





The foundation may be silk-covered paste- 
| board with leaves of kid or flannel for penwipers, 
instead of having the wipers attached to the 
figure. Have a variety of characters, as Quakers, 





Lincoln and the Cop. 


Mr. Lamon in his Recollections tells still an- 
other Lincoln story. 


killed a rough while making his arrest, and 
though it was two o'clock in the morning, re- 
paired at once to the White House and request- 
ed Lincoln to come into his oftice. Mr. Lincoln 
heard his story and observed that he had only 
done his duty. ‘It isn’t that,” answered the 
officer. ‘‘I know I did my duty, but I felt so 


** xo 


| you about it.” ‘* Well,” answered Lincoln, 
home now andget some sleep, but the next time 
you hit a man, don’t hit him with your fist. Hit 
him with a club or a crowbar, or something 


| that won't kill him.” 





Tommy’s Version 
San Francisco Wave. 
“What did you learn at school to-day, 
Tommy?” 
“Didn't learn nothing.” 
“ Didn't learn anything, Tommy?” 
** New, never learn anything at school.” 
“Why, don’t you learn to read and spell at 
school ?” 
“Naw.” 
“What do you do while at school, Tommy?” 
‘**Recite what I've learnt at home; they don't 
teach you nothing at our school.” 





A Wonder. 
‘Frisco Wave. 
Mrs. Wedgewood You didn’t know my first 
| husband, did you, John? 
Mr. Wedgewood—No, but I know him now. 
It’s too bad he ever died. 
Mrs. Wedgewood (sharply) --Why ? 
Mr. Wedgewood—-Cause he could have made 
his fortune in a dime museum. 


——— —= ——____. 


A Soft Answer. 
Beardles: Youth (excitedly) 


| do you mean by that ? 
Waiter—Very sorry, sir. That hair must have 
dropped from your mustache. 
B. Y. (flattered)—Ah, yes, of course. 
| your pardon. 





Beyond any doubt, if you need a good fitting 
| gown, there is but one ladies’ tailoring estab- 
lishment in the city where you can be sure of it 
the Ladies’ Tailoring Company, 85 King street 
west. For the race season this year they have | 
a novelty that is certain to be a success, espe- 
cially for the warm season, consisting of a com- 
bination of crash and colorings, that we urge | 
our readers to see. Every season this house 
has led with some taking novelty, showing its 
simultaneous appearance with the European 
fashion centers. Last year it was mohairs. | 
They were making them when no one else 
| dreamt of their popularity. This season they 
are again in advance, and the smart-gowned 
woman owes it to herself to patronize this 
house for her needs in the tailor's art. Their | 
difficulty in securing workers has been | 
| overcome by an importation of additional 
| Skilled workman, who starts with them on 
Monday next. This increases their facili- 
ties for the prompt execution of all orders, | 
the only drawback they have labored under in 
the past. However, as they employ every man 
tailor working at the ladies’ trade in the city, | 
they found difficulty in getting the needed 
labor earlier and they ask their patron's in- 
dulgence on this account. They wish it clearly 
understood that their work is the only genuine 
ladies’ tailoring in the city without any excep- 
| tion whatever, if it is not so the statement you 
| may be sure would be repudiated, a fact that | 
ladies should think of seriously in selecting 
| their gowns, the success of tailor work de- 
pending almost entirely on its shaping and 
nice workmanship. 








a Topsy, an Uncle Sam, a chimney sweep, etc. | 


A certain Washington | 
police officer, who it seems was on intimate | 
terms with the President, had accidentally 


i =e 


| 


| 


I say, waiter, 
there's a loag hair in this soup. What on earth | 


I beg | 


| 

Racing Gowns. 
Pe eee | 

| 

| 
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WM. STITT & CO. 


Grand Display of French and American 
Pattern 


HATS and BONNETS 


ON 


Monday, 27th, and Following Days 
























































































































































Newest designs in Capes and Blouses, 
Novelties in Dress Goods and Dress Trim- 
mings. 
GLOVES 


Chamois Wash Leather Gloves, in natural 
and white, 75c. and $1. 


4-bt. Dressed Kid Gloves, with large pzarl . 
buttons and fancy stitching, $1 and $1.25. 


Special line of Gloves, 75c. 
Silk and Linen Gloves. 


Paris Kid Glove Store 


11 & 18 King Street East 


rr. 
Franz A. 
Bischoff 


---OF DETROIT 











Is instructing classes in Chi a 
Painting in the studio at ihe 
Pantechnetheca, which is rece,- 
nized as Headquarters in Canada 


of the Ceramic Art. 


P. S —Mr. Bischoff's work is now on exhi 
bition. 


badly over the affair that I wanted to talk to | 


116 Yonge St., Toronto 


Blouse 
Setts for 
50 Cents... 


One collar-button, three studs and one 
pair of links comprise a blouse sett 
made of sterling silver, for sale at 


1S’ 


Consult our 
Easter Novel- 
ties in 


Expert 
abundance, 


Optician. 
We always lead in sterling silver goods 
and send thousands of parcels by mail 
to all parts of Canada on receipt of price 
of goods and postage. 





for 50 cts. 


J. E. Ellis Co. 


a OR 
3 KING ST. E., TORONTO 





The Bride 
The Bridesmaid 


The Catherine 
Mermet 


The Madame Hoste 


Roses 


Are the choicest Roses grown for the Wedding 
season. As I have over 30,000 Rose Trees in my Con 
servatories I can fill any order on the shortest notice. 
Mail, telephone or telegraph orders are filled with 
the choicest blooms cut direct from the trees and 
shipped to any part of Canada, guaranteed bo arrive 
in perfect condition. Send for descriptive price list. 


JOHN H. 
5 King Street West - 


DUNLOP 
TORONTO 








Wedding Invitations 


“The season for Spring Weddings is now at 
hand. The “correct form” of invitation is 
the plain sheet, engraved or printed, with in- 
side and outside envelope. 

We keep only the best Wedding Stationery 
and guarantee our workmanship. 

Out-of-town orders receive special attention. 
Samples and prices promptly supplied on ap- 
plication. For good form try... 


BAIN’S - - Society Stationers 


53 King East, Teronte 








Ladies’ —_ 


GARDENING SETS 


ny ow aioe wv teen| RICE LEWIS & SON 


LIMI 


Cor. King and Victoria Streets - - 





TED 






TORONTO 
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_ Social and Personal. 





The Country and Hunt Club have about com- 
pleted their beautiful club-house on the lake 


shore, near Scarboro’. 


In architecture, comfort 


and picturesqueness of site the club-house is a 


perfect success. 


The membership of the Club 


should be largely increased, if only for the privi- 
lege of enjoying the delightful rendezvous pro- 
vided in this idyllic spot, from which a magnifi- 
cent view of the lake can be had, and fresh air, 


which is worth its weight in gold, 


inhaled. 


The ladies’ private rooms are immediately at 
the entrance and promise great comfort to the 
lady members, of whom a large contingent is 


from the Knickerbocker Bicycle Club. 


in dainty style. 


Cycling 
parties go out every day, and a very civil and 
competent steward has tea served, a instant, 
Mr. Frank Darling has in- 


dulged in very quaint and pretty fancies in 


the design of the club-house. The great 
brick _fire-places, one with a 
ingle-nook, and old-fashioned, long settees on 
either side, are charming, while over the 
porte-cocher, and also facing the lake, are 
capital balconies for the smoker 
dilettante. Wide windows, with small panes, 
a very pretty tower, with a view to rave about, 


and enough of lawn to ensure safety between | * 


the house and the one-hundred-and-fifty-foot- 
high cliff, are all points making for excellence. 
The other afternoon Mr. and Mrs. Barwick, 
Mr. Harry Gamble, Mr. Griffin, Mr. Darling, 
Mr. and Mrs. Carruthers, Mr. A. E. Denison, 
Mr. D’Alton McCarthy and Mr. Lally McCarthy, 
Mr. and Mrs. Jack Drynan, Mr. George Beard- 
more, Mr. and Mrs. Ed. Cox and several others 
spent a pleasant hour for afternoon tea at the 
Club House. They arrived on 
horseback, in dogearts and 


thoroughly enjoyed the visit. 
* 


carriages, and 


Mr. and Mrs. C. W. Parker have taken up 
their residence at 685 Lansdowne avenue. Mrs. 
Parker will be At Home to her friends on the 


first and third Tuesday of each month. 
» 


Mr. Bert Kent is on a trip to Philadelphia, 
New York and other American cities. 


Mr. Jim Walker hen returned home after 
spending part of the winter in the Bahamas. 


Mrs. Orde and her daughter have returned to 
Peterboro’ for the summer. 


* 


Miss Pearl Osborne has returned to Toronto 
gay capital, and is visiting her aunt, Mrs. 
Piper of 65 St. Patrick street. 

Mr. William Greig, secretary of the Massey- 
Harris Bicycle Club, 
a dog while wheeling along Bathurst 
Monday. Mr. Greig is quite lame as a result 
of the encounter—but the dow is dead. 


+ 


regular 


and the | 


bikes and on | 


was bitten in the ankle by | . . . 
¥ - ‘ | of rice and roses on a tour to New York, 
stree 


| ington, Philadelphia and Virginia. On their 
return they will reside in Montreal. In the 


Editor Revelle of the Brantford Courier was | 


in town this week in connection with the big 
choral event that in that city on 
June 4, 


is to occur 


Mrs. R. Allan will 


valuable 


Many of the friends of 
remember her 
by theft about 
its being 


loss of some 


to learn of returned to her in a most 
unexpected Last Saturday she was 
hastily summoned to the death-bed of a 
domestic, who returned much of the stolen 
property, also making full statement of her 
guilt. Detectives had failed in their search, 


way. 


jewelry | 
two years ago, and will be glad | 


| Woman. Not the She 


but its return by way of confession will rejoice | 


Mrs. Allan much more than had it 


back to her otherwise. 


On Wednesday of last week St. James’ church, 
Morrisburg, 
very pretty event, it being the marriage of Miss 
Charlotte Clara Killaly to Mr. 
ton Ewing. This wedding is specially interest- 


been given 


| wheel. 
was the scene of a fashionable and | 
| and good-natured indifference to the 
Andrew Hamil- 


ing to Toronto people as the bride’s father, the | 


late Mr. H. H. Killaly, resident engineer, be- 
longed to one of the old Toronto families, being 
the son of the late Hon. Hamilton Hartley 
Killaly, while the bride’s mother, daughter of 
the late Venerable Archdeacon McMurray of 
Niagara, was well known in Toronto society as 
Miss Charlotte McMurray. The groom, Mr. 
Ewing, sonof Mr. H. S. Ewing of Montreal, 
vice-president of the Molson’s Bank, 
formerly connected with 
Bank of Morrisburg, and 
friends there, in hearty 
tions on his marriage. Precisely at half-past 
one the bridal party entered the church, 
which had been beautifully decorated for the 
occasion with palms, smilax, 
Miss Killaly, who was given away by her 
brother, Mr. McMurray Killaly, a beauti- 
ful dress of white corded silk trimmed with 


was 
son's made 


who join 


wore 


pearl embroidery and lace, 
of tulle with the same orange 
blossoms which had been worn by her mother 
marriage. The bride carried a bouquet 
of white roses and wore a diamond ring, the 
vift of the groom. The bridesmaids were Miss 
Edith Kerr, daughter of Mr. W. Kerr, Q.C., of 
Cobourg, and Miss Mattie Killaly, daughter of 
Mr. R. Killaly of Toronto. Miss Kerr's gown 


was adorned 


at her 


| near 
the staff of the Mol- | 
many | 
congratula- | 


roses and lilies. | 


| a popular member of club and sporting circles, } 


while the bridal veil | 
| for smart toilettes and bright spirits, will be 


vas of white India silk with pink chiffon fichu ; | 
he wore a picture hat, with white plumes and | 


Miss Killaly 
sown of pink and white, and a 


a very dainty 
picture hat 


pink roses, wore 


of white and pink. The bridesmaids car- | 
vied baskets of roses and = wore — pear! 
Wreath brooches, the gifts of the groom. 


The groomsmen were Dr. Hugh Kinghorn of 
Montreal, and Mr. Hartley Killaly, 
the bride; the ushers being Mr. Laurence 
Killaly and Mr. Denzil Hickey of the Molson's 
Bank, The ceremony was performed by Rev. 
George Anderson, rector. As the bridal party 
left the church a peal of bells rang out merrily 
in honor of the happy event. A reception was 
held at the residence of the bride’s mother, 
Where many guests from Montreal, Cornwall, 
Prescott and Toronto joined with the Morris- 
burg friends of the family in offering best 
Wishes to the newly married couple. A few of 


the specially noticeable gowns were a handsome | 


one worn by the groom's mother, and a beauti- 
ful English gown of black moire silk, trimmed 


with jet, and mauve chiffon vest, worn by Mrs. | 


Killaly. Mrs. George Rose, recently Miss Pierce 
of New York, wore a typical New York dress, 
which was extremely chic. Other handsome 
kowns were worn by Mrs. Henry of Lachine, 
Mrs. Gault and Mrs. 
During the wedding breakfast different toasts 


: a | ; ; 
brother of | cisely in that direction, and Mrs. Dickson’s tea 





Rubidge of Cornwall. | 
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By Arworirrmtn Te 


7 
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One of the essential featu 


This should be appreciated by 


THE WORLD’S BEST 





| were proposed by Mr. 


| Canada, from Vancouver to Montreal. 


se | dainty ones were sent from Toronto from Mrs. | 
after a very pleasant visit of two months in the | 


A.M. | and Mrs. Killaly Gamble, and from Mrs. James 


Jinale of one of the prettiest weddings ever cele- 


| festivities than Gore Vale. 


| matter of course mech in evidence at this tea. 
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LADIES’ BICYCLE SUITS 


res of a pleasant bicycle ride is 


being attired in one of our Cycle Suits, our fit being perfect. 


We do not make more than one suit from each pattern. 


our patrons. 


More Pash forties 


. 


Ladies’ Tailors 


NATURAL APERIENT WATER 


Hunyadi Janos 


P.of. Dr, Vennemampothe University of Louvain Belgium, writes: 


», Patients declare it an IDEAL 
aperient mineral water, 


CAUTION: None genuine without the signature 
of the ficm ,,Andreas Saxlehner“ on the label. 








Howard of the Molson’s Bank, Mr. 
groom, and others. The presents, 
extremely beautiful, came 


which were 
from all parts of 
Hamilton Killaly, the bride's grandmother, Capt. 
McMurray. Among others was a cheque sent | 
from Spain by Mrs. Turnour, aunt of the bride. 
The happy couple left amid a perfect avalanche 
Wash- 


evening a dance given by Mrs. Killaly was the 


brated in this part of the country. 


Miss Sternberg’s entertainment takes place 
on Monday afternoon in St. Hall. | 
Mrs. Kirkpatrick will be present and present | 
the prizes. } 


George's 


* 
in terror of the New 
wants female 
suffrage and votes for the suppression of the 
Tyrant Man, but the one on the bicycle who | 
has as many minds as the fickle wind, and 
whose course is past: foretelling or avoiding 
when she monopolizes the asphalt thorough- 
fare. 


Tam daily and nightly 
who 


Nothing tries the temper of mortal man (or 
woman) like an attempt to master the giddy 
That earned an 
enviable reputation for sweetness of temper 
raillery 
will be 


one gentleman has 


of the amused crowd of spectators, 
readily agreed upon among those who attend 
the Cleveland riding school in the Granite 
Rink. This particularly nice man has hugged 
every pillar of the dozen or more which obstruct | 
the way of the uncertain cyclist ; he has butted 
them with his head and wound his legs about 
them, and for one in particular he has sucha 
wild affection that he rarely passes it without 
at allevents a frantic attempt to embrace it, 
though an instructor is generally stationed 
to ward him off and see him safely on | 
his wiggly way. 


Mr. George Morrice will play his wonderful | 
coffee-pot solo, The Mocking Bird, at Miss 
Sternberg’s class closing on Monday next. 


Robert Skinner of St. 
the West Coast, 
Skinner is 


Mr. and Mrs. Joseph 
street leave shortly for 


they will reside permanently. Mr. 


where 


and his charming little wife, always noticeable 


very much missed in society. 


Mrs. Bickford purposes making a prolonged 
visit to her daughter, Mrs. Norton, in England, 
and intends renting Gore Vale for a term of 
months. This very beautiful summer 
should fall into the hands of a host and hostess 
who will give their friends the benetit of their 
There is 


home 


tenancy in garden and tennis parties. 


no place in Toronto better fitted for summer 





* 

On Friday last Mrs. George Dickson of Rose 
avenue, assisted by Mrs. Upper 
Canada College, gave a very smart and delight- 
Society does not often migrate pre- 


Jackson of 


ful tea. 


attracted an unusually stylish coterie, Among 
the guests was Mrs. Kirkpatrick, in a pretty 
gown and looking very well, and that delight- 
ful atmosphere of culture and refinement 
which always surrounds Mrs. Dickson was as a 


* 

Mrs. Rogers of Calgary returned this week 
with her mother, Mrs. Pellatt, as I remarked 
was her intention, and Mrs. Pellatt, assisted 
by another daughter, Mrs. R. B. Hamilton, 
gives a large afternoon reception in honor of 
Mrs. Rogers on next Tuesday afternoon, for 
which cards have been out a week. 


* 

There is but little to look forward to in a 
social line this month. The Races will doubt- 
less bring their usual train of informal 
luncheons, drag-parties, dinners and suppers, 
but a few teas and one or two dinners are all 
I hear of in the meantime. Talking of drag- 





H. S. Ewing, Mr. L. W. | 
Killaly, the | 


Some very | 


DIAMOND HALL 


For 
Your 
Bicycle 


HoLpers, 
LEATHER WATCH 
BRACELETS, SILVER NAME 
PLates, Dust PROTECTORS 
FOR THE Eyes, LapIegs’ 
LeaTHER Betts with and 
without pockets, VEIL 
Crasps, &c., &c. 


Ryrie Bros. 


Cor. Yonge & Adelaide Sts. 


CycLo- 


WatTcH 
METERS, 


me... 
PASS=-WORD 


AND TESTED” are the pass-words of | 
In their milk no real estate 
blown off the streets into the open cans—will be 
found. No sediment, no dirt; everything clean and 
delicious. Bottled and sealed. Seventeen quart 
tickets for a dollar. 
Table Cream, 30c. 


TWO DAILY DELIVERIES 





“PURE 
the Alpine Dairy Co. 


Whipping Cream, 40c. per quart. 


TELEPHONE | The Alpine Dairy Co. 
4450 ! 


THIS WEEK 
Imported 


Asparagus, New 
String Beans, Strawberries, also Mush- 
rooms, 
Parsely, etc. Fresh Spring Salmon, 
Halibut, Steak Cod, Haddock, Niagara 
Herring, Perch, etc. 


SIMPSON’S 





756, 758 & 760 YONGE STREET 


TELEPHONES 3445 and 4239, 





parties reminds me that every one is regretting | 





Cor. Yonge and Isabella | 


Potatoes, Cucumbers, | '— 


Head Lettuce, Radishes, Cress, | 


{ 


| 


| 


Mr. Beardmore’s loss by the death of Blue-Bell | 


on the hunting field last Saturday. 
mare was one of the four-in-hand inthe Beard 
Horse Show, and was a very 
expensive purchase of the 


more coach at the 
recent and very 
Master's. 


* 


The pretty | 


Several serious bicvcle accidents have 
occurred this week. Dr. Henwood was 
smashed up on Monday, and Miss Anderson | 
of Rosedale was also very badly hurt. Both 


riders collided with trolley cars, which inven- 
tions, it is just as well to remember, will not 
bear being trifled with, 


12 


All Equal Before the Law. 


In view of the fact that the authorities are | 


prosecuting parents for neglecting to register 
births, 
Hamilton and other places, it may be interest- 


ing to point out that Queen Victoria incurred a | ; 


fine of 7s. 6d. for having allowed six weeks to 


elapse before registering the birth of the pre- | e \. 
MERCHANT CIGAR STORE 


EAST, 


sent Duke of Edinburgh. Her Majesty had to, 


and did, pay the fine. 


fines having lately been imposed in | 


DBMACIOUS. HEALTHY 
& REFRESHING 
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SIGN OF THE 
BIG CLOCK, 


laa 


Clarified Lemon Squash 
POPULAR AND BEST 


NO MUSTY FLAVOR! 


STOWER’S 


Pure Lime Juice 


Lime Juice Cordial 
Champagne Pints and 


Quarts 


Square Glass 
Stoppered Bottles 


For Sale by all the Principal Druggists and Grocers 
Throughout the Dominion. 


silk or 


A dainty Blouse or 
Waist Set consists of 
Collar Button, Three 


Studs, a pair of 
Links (all silver) 50 


KE By mail to any 
address. 


oe 


KENTS’ 


fine 


We 


Fashion has 
Decreed % 


The wearing of Belts, 
either 
leather, with sterling 
silver mountings. 
sell a very pretty Sil- 
ver-mounted Silk ‘ $1 
Belt for 





By Special 


5% Governor- 


Appointment SF 
Caterers to His Excellency the 
General, wy 
& 
AQ 
‘ 


from Webb's are made for 


people who want the best. 


are unequalled 


They 
for fine quality 


and artistic decoration. 
We ship them by express to 


all parts of the 


Dominion. Safe 


arrival guaranteed. 


Catalogue and price on 


cation. 


appli- 


¢ TORONTO 


> The HARRY WEBB CO., Ltd. g 
: Oo 
* 


‘CUOK’S 


202 & 204 


King Street W 


TURKISH 
Phone 1286 BATHS 


REDUCTION IN PRICES 


Day Baths, 75c 


; Evening, between six and ten, 


LADIES, ine luding x Hairdressing, 75¢ 


Experienced C hiropodis t, 


| in attendance. 


Masseur and 





est 


50e. 


Masseuse 





for Weddings 


TYRRELL’S 
BOOK 
SHOP 


Our facilities for the production of 


Invitations, 


Announcements, <At 


Home Cards, Visiting Cards, ete. 
are such as make it possible for us 


Is Soctiecnee 
| 
| 


to give the 


best work, 


lowest 


prices and with promptne ss. 


WM. TYRRELL 








In asking for & CU. 
prices state : , 
| probable quantity 12 King St. West 
| TORONTO | 
 % ! , 
a \ Ps 
~ “sus : at at 
=a. = —— 





A strong perfume may prove an offence to the deli- 


eate nostrils, The milder 


brands are more in good taste. 


fragrance of the 


HOOPER’S, 48 King St. West 


Telephone 536, 


better 
You will find them at 





LA FLOR DE... 


RICHARD WAGNER 


POSITIVELY A 


am sell- 
ing for 


Which I 


10¢. Cigar 


Three thousand ot these excellent cigars were sold 
in three days, and as I cannot repeat at the price call 


at once and buy a Box pf 25 for $1. 


See window. 


R. A. FLETCHER 


i8 KING ST. 


TORONTO 





|| Tel. 2275. 





A Smart Figure 


Never shows to better advantage than 
when ona Wheel. Look your nattiest 
in THE CROMPTON CYCLING COR- 
SET. This graceful garment is scienti- 
fically modeled short at the front and 
Sold in all the stores. 


_ FASHIONABLE HAIR DRESSING 


For Weddings a specialty. 
Appointments made, 
Tel. 2498, 

Ladies and Children’s 
hair Trimmed, Singed and 
Shampooed. Hair and 
Scalp treated after illness, 





hips. 











fever, etc. Ladies, Chil- 
dren and  Gentlemen’s 
Manicure Parlors. Single 


manicure, We.; by tickets, 
35c. Ladies’ Face Steam- 


ing and Massage treat- 
ment. Fashionable Hair 
Goods. 

Pretty and Elegant 


Spring Styles in Bangs 

the Countess the Mar- 
quisse, the Duchesse 
styles. Ladies’ Waves, 
Head Coverings and Wigs. 

Gentlemen's Toupees and 
Wigs made to order. Largest 
and best assorted stock in fine 
Hair Switches. 

Hair Ornaments—Real Tor- 
toise-shell, real steel, real am- 
ber, real Jet. 

Pins and Combs. 

Ladies’ Special Hair Brushes. 

Perfumery—We keep largest 
and best assorted stock of Ex- 
tract for Handkerchiefs. Our 
Perfumes are genuine French, 
English and American. 

For a good article always go 
to 


Armand’s Parted Bangs 
and Waves. 


ARMAND's 
Hair and Perfumery Store 
441 Yonge & 1 Carlton Sts. 
Tel. 2498. 


TORONTO, Ont., 





Armand’s Pompa- 


dour Head-coverings. Canada. 





A NEW HAIN STORE 


And Hair Dressing Establishment 


Ladies in the northern part of the 
city will be pleased to hear that we 
are opening a branch at 778 Yonge 
Street, a few south of Bloor 
Street, on the west side, which will be 
fitted up with all the latest conveni- 
ences and private apartments. 

FIRST-CLASS ARTISTS 

We have 
stock of the finest quality of 
Hair. 

Ladies requiring light summer 
bangs, light naturally wavy switches, 
should call on us. We 
See our naturally 


doors 


immense 
Human 


imported an 


can suit you 
when all others fail. 
switches, as light as a 
charming 
new Pom- 


wavy 
feather, and the 
when worn with one of our 


gray 
effect is 





padour or Borden bangs. 


W. T. PEMBER 


127-129 Yonge Street 
Branch Store—778 Yonge St. 


The DORENWEND CO., Ltd. 


OF TORONTO 
105 YONGE STREET 


OUR Bate GOODS 


Are Manufac- 
tured of 





103 & 


FIRST 
QUALITY 
HAIR 


If LADIES will 
only take the 
trouble of in- 
specting orr 
stock of 


SWITCHES 
BANGS 


and other styles 
they will find 
that we have 
the rarest novel- 
ties in fine 
shades and qual- 
ties to be pro- 
eured in the 
world. 

Our prices are the lowest (quality considered), 

Just received, a large case of finest German Hair. 
Try our Hair Dressing and other work. 


THE DORENWEND CO., LTp. 


OF TORONTO 
103 & 1605 Yonge St. 


Re ‘ 
YW 





Telephone 1551 





de. Straight Bodega Cafe «4 


Grill Room Norapeuiiee 
Cor. Leader Lane & Wellington St. 


Individual Dining Rooms for private parties. 


Catering for Banquets, Parties, Teas, ete., on short 
notice, ALBERT WILLIAMS, 


HEALTHY AND REFRESHING 
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(Copyrighted, 1896, by Sir Walte 


SYNOPSIS. 

Georges Cadoudal, the celebrated French Chouan 
partizan and royalist leader conspirator, leader of the 
rising of 1799, in the war of \ endee, has arranged a 
meeting with his fiancee, Madeleine des Lieux Saints, 
at the Inn of Lokmariaker. Other characters are 
Michel le Robine (Cadoudal’s sergeant and foster 
brother of Madeleine), the landlady of the inn, An- 
nette, her servant, and peasant soldiers of Cadoudal. 
Mehee de la Touche, cousin of Madeleine, has become 
a spy in the service of the Republicans. He enters 
the inn disguised as Jacques Candenac, a smuggler 
from Sarziau. Soldiers enter, drink and sing. Sergt. 
Michel tells Madeleine, who comes in, that there are 
rumors that her cousin Mehee is a traitor, and is in 
the vicinity. The landlady is suspicious of the man 
from Sarziau, and points him out to Cadoudal, who 
has just entered. Cadoudal orders him shown to 
men from Sarziau. Cadoudal greets Madeleine and 
announces good news. 

ACT L.—(CONTINUED.) 
Michel (Bringing Mehee to the Captain by the 
No one knows him, Captain. 
Speak—you. 


shoulder) 
Cadoudal (To Mehee) 
Meheee—For your own ear, Captain. 

(They come down the stage to the front. 
Landlady goes on with her knitting. Annette 
goes on with her shredding. Madeleine behind 
Mehee. Michel behind Georges.) 
Cadoudal—For my own ear?) Well 
Mehee—What I said about Sarziau 

true. Iam on secret service from the British 

government. I bear credentials signed by Pitt. 
lam here to take over the Channel to-night 
any message or letter you may wish to send. 
Cadoudal—Humph! Credentials from Pitt? 

Do you know, sir, it is a mighty dangerous 

thing to carry about credentials from Pitt in 


speak. 


was not 


this country? 

Mehee—It is alsoa mighty dangerous thing to 
lead half armed rebels against the republic. 
Since it is for the cause—we do not think of 


the danger. 


Cadoudal—W ell—let me see your credentials. 
Mehee—They are here. (Produces leathern 
pocketbook—takes out letter.) Read what is 


written, Captain. 

Cadoudal (Reads) ‘**To those 
concern. The bearer, Andre 
safe and trustworthy person. 
information trusted to him are 
the Channel as opportunity may serve. Pitt.” 
Signed Pitt! Pitt! This is very 
strange. Ha! 

Mehee—Signed Pitt. What more do you want? 

Cadoudal— Madeline, Michel —help me to judge 
this case. (They step down the stage.) This 
man shows me a letter of recommendation 

Pitt, him- 

self! Fora Andre 

Bernard, otherwise called Jacques Candenac 


whom it 
Bernard, 
Letters and 
taken over 


may 


is a 


Signed 


signed by none other than Pitt. 

common sailor named 
wonderful 

Madeleine (Looking into his face.) 

I have seen that face before. 


I seem to 


remember him. 


Cadoudal—When I was in London I saw the 
Great Man's secretary. I asked him about 
secret agents. He told me that I must find 


them for myself; that since the double dyed 
treachery of one Mehee de la Touche 
Madeleine—My cousin ! 
Cadoudal— He 
There, also, [ saw certain documents 


would trust no Frenchman 
again. 
which were known to me; 
by Pitt. Well, the signature that I 


not this signature. The letter is a forgery. 


they were signed 
saw is 


(Bugle, drum, and word of command with- 
out.) 
Michel—In that case, the men are ready, cap- 
tain, as you hear. 
Mehee—The paper is as I received it. I came 


here, captain, to say that I cross the Channel 


to-night and to ask for letters. Why distrust 


>? 
mre 


Cadoudal 
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r Besant and W. H. Pollock.) 


turns)—A gift which I 
will never forget (aside)—nor forgive. 
(Madeleine sinks on her knees and clasps the 

hand of Georges.) 

CURTAIN. 
ACT EL. 
SCENE. 
The same. Six months later. Landlady in 

her chair knitting as before. Annette with a 

white apron shredding vegetables in an earth- 


enware dish. 

Landlady—Annette—Go pick the sorrel for the 
soup. (Exit Annette.) A dull time, All the | 
men out fighting. When willit end? They 
are lions, our brave fellows But—(Sighs) 
how will it end? From this corner we are 
fighting all France. Well—well. The Cap- 
tain is everywhere; he sees to everything 
he directs everything—he wins all the vic- 
tories. 

(Enter 
Madame ! 
battle. Oh! close by 
heard the cannon firing. | 

Landlady—How do you know? Who told you? | 

Annette—Little Jean Kerdac. He was among 
the soldiers. When the fighting began he 
lay down behind a big stone—a menhir—and 
looked on. He says it was beautiful to see 
the Chouans drive back the Blues. When 
they were driven out of the wood he came 


Annette—her apron full of sorrel.) 
There is news. There has been a | 
but five miles away. I 


home. 
Landlady 

shall have 

Captain ? 

Annette—I don’t know. (Goes on with prepara- 
tions for soup.) 

(Enter Madeleine joyous—excited 
small gun in her hand.) 
Madeleine—Have you heard the news, madame? 

We have defeated ‘them and put them to 

flight. 
Landlady 
Madeleine—I was there. 

from the field of battle. 


Two or more such victories and we 
the British with us—And the 


she has a 


How do you know, ma’amselle ? 
I have just returned 


Landlady—Y ou, ma’amselle? Returned from 
the field of battle? 

! Madeleine—Why not? Where our brave 

Bretons are, there would I be too! I take 


good care of myself. Like a coward woman I 
hide behind stones. But I watch the battle. 
Oh! They are scattered—they are flying. 
My Georges is splendid. The bullets strike 
men down to right and left of him; but 
Georges they never touch. He is the captain 
and the conqueror. Why, he will sweep 
France through from end to end. 
(Enter Michel Le Robine. He 
and totters. He has a torn jacket; his hand is 
tied up with a handkerchief.) 
Landlady (Springs to her 
Michel! 
Madeleine (Runs to his Michel! 
(She helps him to a chair or bench and opens 
Quick, Annette, water! Quick! 
And cognac, Annette--and a pillow—quick! 
(She bends over him. He opens his eyes. His 
head falls back upon the pillow.) 
Landlady—He has fainted. 
Madeleine (Puts her hand on his heart)—The 
heart still. Annette the cognac! 
(Pours a little betwéen his lips. He opens 


feet) M’sieu 
assistance) 


his collar.) 


beats 


his eyes. Madeleine lifts his hand.) Michel, 
brother, look up—you are better? 
Michel—No, Madeleine, I am worse. I had 


« 


something to say. 
Madeleine 


it now. 


What is it, Michel? Do not mind 
Think of yourself. 





* Quick, Annette, water!” 


him out, Michel. Let him be shot at once. 

You can search him afterwards, 

(Michel seizes him roughly by the coat-collar. 
Cap and wig fall off—disclose a light-haired 
man.) 

Madeleine (shrieks and clasps her hands)—My 


cousin— Mehee de la Touche! Oh, villain! 


Michel--The murderer of September! The 
companion of Danton! The friend of the 
butcher, Tallien! Ah! 

Mehee (jooks around, helplessly)— Madeleine 


Michel (drags him to the door)—Come, traitor 
and murderer. 

Madeleine he must die, of course. 

And yet . . yet yet he is my 

cousin, and in Brittany cousinship counts for 


Georges ! 


so much. 

Cadoudal (to Michel)—Stay. Let 
Send him across the Morbihan to Sarziau. 
(To Mehee.) You villain! you traitor! For 
the sake of Madeleine, your cousin, that noble 
soul whom I have dared to love—I spare you. 
Live to fill up the cup of your iniquities. Go 

life. 


him go. 


I give you 


Michel—I had something to say— what was it? | 
I forget it. It was important—TI have lost it. 
Madeleine, I am dying. 


Bring the curé--I 


must confess. 


Madeleine—The curé is with the army. Oh, 
what shall we do? 

Annette—There is a Dominican friar—a Black 
friar—-who has been about the village for two 
or three days. I will bring him. (Exit An- | 
nette.) 

(Enter Cadoudal.) 

Madeleine—Georges ! 

Cadoudal—Where is Michel? I[ heard (bend 


ing over him with back to audience; slight 
pantomime of examination. Turning around 
to others.) It is but too true. It is internal 
bleeding. Nothing can save him. 
Madeleine—Georges, what has happened ? 
Cadoudal—The enemy are in full flight. They 
are disposed of for a week—what do I say? 
forever! 
your fate! 
Michel —Everyone in his turn, captain. Who 
could ask for a better way ? \ 


Michel, my dear comrade, is this 


| of the confession : 


| leine lays his head upon a pillow. 


is wounded | 


> 

Cadoudal (Kneels beside him)—True comrade! | 
loyal friend ! faithful soldier! 
better way. Else in the name of heaven how 
could one see these things daily and yet go 
on? Is there anything I can do for you? 

Michel (Faintly)—Nothing—except to send for 
the priest. 

(Enter Annette, with Mehee disguised as a | 
Dominican, with black hood over his head. 
Leans over Michel. Madeleine kneels and sup- | 
ports Michel’s head. One hears the murmur 
** Mea culpa; mea culpa ; 


mea maxima culpa.” These words grow 
fainter. Pretended Dominican murmurs _ in 
ear of dying man. Cadoudal, Annette and 


Landlady stand with folded hands and bowed 
heads. The friar 
crosses the forehead of the dying man. Made- 
Then all 
gather around him. The Dominican is in the 
doorway looking out.) 

Madeleine—He is not dead, Georges! His heart 
was beating but a moment ago, and his voice 
was strong to ask for the priest. He may yet 
recover. 

Cadoudal—No 
How often have I seen that look. 
it means but one thing. 

Michel—Lift me up, Madeleine. 
look once more through the door. 
the sea of Morbihan; there are the islands 
where we sailed and played. The sunshine is 
on them always—I think— Ah! I shall carry 
with me—wherever I go—the memory of 
Morbihan—there can be no better place. 
Farewell, my captain, my captain. Stay 


The confession is finished. 


not with that look in his face. 
Madeleine, 


So—Let me 


There is | 


| 








** Read what is written, Captain.” 


(Starts) there was one thing I had to tell 
The Blues 


you. Captain, there is treachery. 
are upon you! 

| Cadoudal—-Where? How? 

Michel—Here. In the village. They are on 
you even now. Captain! I have done my 
duty. Long live the king! (Falls back and 
dies.) 

Cadoudal—W hat we have feared has happened. 
Jacques—Charles—take him out—and may 
God send me myself so good an ending! 


(Body taken out.) 

‘(The Dominican steps outside and biows a 

whistle.) 

Madeleine—That whistle! It 

Fly, Georges! Fly! He who was just car- 
ried out told you the Blues were on you. 

Cadoudal—The Blues! Why, I have scattered 
them to the winds, There must be treachery 
afoot ! 

(Enters company of soldiers followed by the 

Dominican and an officer.) 

Dominican—There is your prisoner. The other 
one is dead. (Throws back his hood, shows 
himself as Mehee de la Touche) 
you, captain, that I would never forget. 

Madeleine—My cousin! 

Officer —Surrender, Citizen Georges ! 

Cadoudal (giving up his sword)—I surrender. 

Madeleine (While their attention is occupied 
thus, draws a pistol from her belt)—They 
shall take me with you, Georges! And for 
you, good cousin, you shall not go without 
the wage of treachery! 
falls dead on the spot.) 
(Amid the general start, Madeleine puts her 

hand in Cadoudal's.) 

CURTAIN, 


means mischief 





Her Dimples. 
The Century. 
When Dora's dimples come and go, 
I watch them, torn ‘twixt bliss and woe 
(For at her feet I long have sat me), 
Their fitful charm distracts me so; 
Because, alas! I never know 
Whether she’s laughing with or at me! 
One mee 2 ee 
**T suppose, waiter, this is a Roentgen bird?” 
“Sir?” ‘* Well—I only see the bones!" 
Teacher 
stand still? 
| with his watch. 


Tommy—lI guess it didn't agree 
Indianapolis Journal. 


Excited Traveler—Can I catch the four o'clock 
— for Buffalo? Railroad Official (calmly) 
That depends upon how fast you can run. It 


started thirteen minutes ago.— Judge. 


Longwed—You women are all 
| Why, I recall that the night I proposed to you, 
you trembled like a leaf. Mrs. L.—I know it. 
| And in my nervousness I said ‘‘ Yes,” instead 
| or" No.” 


De Jones—I hear you're going to marry Miss 
Smith. Congratulate you on your good taste. 
Brown—Oh, no! that’s all off. Not going to 
marry at all. De Jones—Congratulate you on 
your good sense.—-Sketch. ” 


First Married Woman 
lose his heart over you 
Second Ditto (feelingly) 


Did 
before you 
I fancy he must have 


done. An¥way, I haven't seen anything of it 
since. Pick-Me-Up. 
Briggs—-What! A new bicycle suit? And so 


different from the one you had on the other 
| day. Griggs—You bet itis! Iran over a wo- 


thew fe no | Never Known 99 
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To disappoint the most critical tastes. 


“Salada” 


CEYLON TEA. 


Pure, Healthful, Delicious. 


Lead Packets Only. 


Black or Mixed. 


All Grocers. 





A Double Rescue. 





T-wo Young Ladies Brought Back to Health 
and’ Strength. 





One Was Threatened With Consumption Fol- 
lowing an Attack of Pneumonia—The Other 
Was in an Advanced Stage of Anaemia—Dr. 
Williams’ Pink Pills Restore Health After 
Other Medicines Fail, 

From the Truro, N.S., News. 

Among the residents of Truro there are none 
better known or more highly esteemed than 
Mr. and Mrs. James Turner. Mr. Turner is an 
elder in the Presbyterian church, and a man 
whose word is as good as his bond. In his 
family reside two young ladies, Miss Maud 
Christie, an adopted daughter, and Miss Jessie 
Hall, a sister of Mrs. Turner. 


Both young | 





; rvaiaig- 
ladies are known to have had trying illnesses, 


and were said to have been restored to health 
by a popular medicine, the name of which is a 
household word from the Atlantic to the 
Pacific. Judging that their story would be of 
popular interest, a reporter called upon them 
and asked for such information as they might 
choose to make public. 


Both young ladies | 


were averse to publicity, but when it was | 


pointed out that their experience might be 


helpful to some other sufferer, gave a state- | 


ment for publication. 
case is perhaps the most remarkable, is given 
precedence. She said: 
years of age and have never been very strong. 


| On the 26th of July last I was attacked with 
| pneumonia, brought on by a severe cold. I 
was confined to bed for almost eight weeks, | 


I promised | 


(Shoots Mehee, who | 


Why did Joshua cause the sun to | 


weaklings, | 


your husband | 
married ? | 


man who lives in the next block, and I don't | 


Truth. 


Mrs. Cobwigger—Look here, Freddie! I told 
you that if you were good while I was out you 
could take one piece of candy, and now I find 
| that you took it all. Freddie—But, ma, you 
don’t know how very good I was.—New York 
Truth. 


“Twill issne a proclamation,” said the Spanish 
commander, “ giving the rebels fifteen days to 
surrender.” “And if they won't surrender?” | 
enquired his lieutenant. ‘‘ Well,” answered | 
the general, “if they won't, we'll be no worse 
off than we are now, will we?”— Puck. 


Vogue, which is doubtless an expert on such 
matters, says: “The modern garter is a mere 
ruching of real blossoms matching the bala 
yeuse, or inside flounce of all our evening | 
dresses, and which is made of highly perfumed | 
flowers, with a view of our wafting with every 
motion an intoxicating scent about us.” This | 


| 


is important if true. | 


want her to recognize me. 


when I was able to get up once more. During 
these weeks I was under treatment by our 
physician, and still continued taking his medi- 


cine. I did not appear to recover my strength, 


Miss Christie, whose | 


“T am now nineteen | 


however, and on the 4th of November was 
' 


again forced to take to my _ bed, this 
time suffering from great weakness and 
nervous prostration. The doctor's medicine 
now seemed to do me no good, and I gradually 
grew worse. I became so low that it seemed 
hardly possible that I could live long. The doc- 
tor said I was in consumption and that medicine 
was of no more use to me. At this time an 
article was published in the paper concerning 


the cure of a young lady in Toronto by the use 


of Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills, and Mr. Turner at 
once bought some. After I had used about six 
boxes I began to get gradually better; my 
strength began to return, my appetite im- 
proved, and I had sound, refreshing sleep at 
night. I have now used fifteen boxes of Pink 
Pills and have no hesitation in saying that they 
effected a wonderful cure in my case.” 

In the case of Miss Hall the Pink Pills have 
also accomplished marvels. She was attacked 
with dizziness, severe headaches and fainting 
spells, followed later by swelling of the feet and 
limbs, together with other symptoms of anve- 
mia. After having been treated by a physician 
for some time without any noticeable improve- 
ment, she decided to give Dr. Williams’ Pink 
Pills a trial. After using a few boxes of the 
pills there was a decided improvement in her 
condition, and with the continued use of the 
medicine, full strength, health and activity 
returned, and Miss Hall is now feeling as well 
as ever she did in her life. Both Mr. and Mrs. 
Turner were present during the interview and 


strongly endorsed what the young ladies said, | 
and expressed their thanks for what Pink Pills 


had done for them. 
The experience of years has proved that there 


is absolute. y no disease due to a vitiated condi- | 


tion of the blood or shattered nerves, that Dr. 
Williams’ Pink Pills will not promptly cure, 
and those who are suffering from such troubles 


will avoid much misery and save money by | 


promptly resorting to this treatment. 
genuine Pink Pills every time and do not be 
persuaded to take an imitation or some other 
remedy froma dealer, which, for the sake of 


Get the | 


the extra profit to himself, he may say is “just 


as good.” Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills cure when 
other medicines fail. 
(a a ee 
In the Suburbs. 
Chicago News. 

** Your husband painted the house this spring 
himself, didn’t he?” 

“Well, yes, I suppose he got some of the 
paint on the house, but you wouldn't think so 
if you could see his clothes.” 
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HOME BRIGHTER 


11% And itis the aim of a good 

| OM E wife to keep it clean and at- 

le tractive. Nothing will help her 
1 more than the use of 


VERY | Sunlight Soa 
DEA R Likea Mer bs ap 


brightens and cheers, en- 
_ couraves and comforts, It 
rakes homes bright and hearts light ...... 


BOOKS FOR WRAPPERS 
For every 12 “Sunlight” wrappers sent to 
Lever Bros., Ld., Toronto, a useful paper-bound 
book will be sent, or a cloth-bound 
for 50 wrappers 





| 


| 





| Telephone 155 


5 la 
echt i 


- ZOFECSA 


a 


LDA 





D®. O. H. ZEIGLER, Dentist 

Room 21, **The Forum,” Cor. Yonge and 
Gerrard Streets, Office hours, 9 to 5. Office tele- 
phone, 2232. RESIDENCE—421 Jarvis Street. 





Mary hada little lamb, 
It lived on beans and chaff, 
And every time it wagged its tail 
She took its photograph 
WITH 
A 
POCKET 


KODAK. 


FRED A. MULHOLLAND & CO. 


Photographic Apparatus and Supplies 


161 Bay Street - - Toronto 


Baldness Positively Cured 
MADAME IRELAND 


Has removed from the Confederation Life Buildings 


to 
174 JARVIS STREET 
Where she will be pleased to welcome all her old 


(Just above Shuter) 
friends and patrons. s 
Madame is now giving her entire new treatment 
of the hair, which restores falling hair and positively 
cures baldness. 174 Jarvis Street 
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¢ Don’t let Whisky ? 
@ get the best of you $ 
e 

. But get the best of 
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: BROWN’S : 
e e 
3 DUKE OF CAMBRIDGE = 
$ SCOTCH 3 
+ Sold by Michie & Co., J.C. Moor, Lockhart @ 
@ & Co., G. W. Cooley, F. Giles, T. H. George @ 
@ and atall leading Clubs and Hotels. Whole- @ 
@ sale at Adams & Burns and Eichorn & Car- 
@ penter. o 
e H. CORBY - Agent ; 
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LAGAVULIN ‘ Selected.’’ 


This Scotchman’s favorite unblended whisky from 
the “Isles of Islay” made from pure Scotch malt 
only is now in constant demand at the principal 
Clubs and Hotels, and can be had from your wine 
merchant. Connoisseurs should try it. 


PHILIP TODD 


Agent for Ontario, 
38 Colborne St., loronto 





Use ADAMS’ 
TUTTI 
FRUTTI 


After meals. Refuse Imitations, 
See book coupons inside of wrappers. 





Why Drink —.——_ 
Dirty Water 


“WHEN YOU CAN GET A 


PASTEUR GERM PROOF FILTER 


” No danger of infectious diseases if you use it. 
& Call and see it, or write for particulars. 


AIKENHEAD HARDWARE CO. 


6 Adelaide Street East. 





Lady and Gentlemen 
Cyclists 
Sportsmen 


Business Men 


and others exposed to the 
rain, you cannot afford to be 
without ROUGH ON RAIN. 
ONE package will make 
your ordinary suits rain 
proof without altering the 
feel or appearance of the 
cloth in any way. For sale 
by all cycle dealers, 


R. W. HANNAH TORONTO 








J. YOUNG 


(ALEX. MILLARD) 


The Leading Undertaker aod Embalmer 
359 Yonge Street TELEPHONE 679 
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When The World Was Younger. 


BY MISS BRADDON. 





This Story is Copyrighted by the Author 
CHAPTER XXVI. 
IN A DEAD CALM. 


The great bales and chests, and leather 


trunks, on the filling whereof Sir John’s house- 


hold had bestowed a week’s labor, were all | 


unpacked and cleared out of the hall, to make 
room for a wagon-load of packages from Chil- 
ton Abbey, which preliminary wagon was 
followed day after day by other conveyances 
laden with other possessions of the honor- 
able Henriette or the honorable George. 
The young lady's virginals, her guitar, her 


a ‘ . wl 
embroidery frames, her books, her ‘babies, 
which the maids had packed, although it was | 
long since she had played with them ; the young | 


gentleman’s guns, and whips, tennis rackets, 


bows and arrows and a mass of heterogeneous | 


goods; there seemed no end to the two chil- 


dren’s personal property, and it was well that | 


the old house was sufficiently spacious to afford 


; : ; rl 2. | 
a wing for their occupation. They brought their | 
gouvernante, anda valet and maid, the falconer, | 


and three grooms, for whom lodgings had to be 
found out-of doors. The valet and waiting- 


woman spent some days in distributing and | 


arranging all that mass of belongings ; but at 
the end of their labor the children’s room looked 
more cheerful than their luxurious quarters at 
Chilton, and the children themselves were de- 
lighted with their new home. 

‘We are lodged ever so much better here 
than at the Abbey,” George told his grand- 
father; ‘‘ we were so far away from father and 
mother, ind the house was undera curse, being 
stolen from the Church in King Henry's reign. 
Once, when I had a fever, an old grey monk 
came and sat at the foot of the bed, between 
the curtains, and wouldn't go away. He sat 
there always, till I began to get well again. 
Father said there was nothing there, and it 
was only the fever made me see him; but I 
know it was the ghost of one of the monks who 
were flung out to starve when the Abbey was 
seized by Cromwell's men. Not Oliver Crom- 
well, grandfather; but another bad man of the 
name, who had his head cut off afterwards: 
though I doubt he deserved the axe less than 
the brewer.” 

There was no more talk of Montpellier or of 
exile. A new life began in the old house in the 
valley, with new pleasures, new motives, new 
duties—a life in which the children were para- 
mount. These two eager young minds ruled at 
the Manor Moat. For them the fish-pond | 
teemed with carp and tench; for them hawks 
flew, and hounds ran, and horses and ponies | 
were moving from morning till twilight; for 
them Sir John grew young again, and hunted 
fox and hare, and rode with the hawks with all 
the pertinacity of youth, for whom there is no 
such word as enough. For them the happy 
grandfather lived in his boots from October to 
March, and the adoring aunt spent industrious 
hours in the fabrication of flies for trout, after 
the recipes in Mr. Walton's agreeable book. 
fhe whole establishment was ordered for their 
comfort and pleasure; but their education and 
improvement were also considered in every- 
A Roman Catholic gentleman from St. 
Omer was engaged as George’s tutor, and to 
teach Angela and Henriette Latin and Italian, 
studies in which the niece was stimulated to 


thing. 


industry by her desire to surpass her aunt, an 
unbition which her volatile spirits never al- 
lowed her to realize. 

For all other learning and accomplishments 
\ngela was her only teacher, and as the girl 
zrew to womanhood aunt and niece read and 
studied together—-like sisters, rather than like 
papil, and taught 
Henriette to love those books which Fareham 
had given her, and so in a manner the intellect 
of the banished father influenced the growing 
mind of the child. Together, and of one opinion 
in all things, aunt and niece visited and 
ministered to the neighboring poor, or enter- 
tained their genteel neighbors in a style at 
No existence could 


mistress; and Anyela 


once friendly and elegant. 
have been calmer or happier, to one who was 
content to renounce all passionate hopes and 
desires, all the romantic aspirations of youth; 
and Angela had resigned herself to such re- 
nunciation when she rose from her sick-bed, 
ifter the tragedy at Chilton. Here was the 
calm of the convent without its restrictions 
ind limitations, the peace which is not of this 
world, and yet liberty to enjoy all that is fairest 
ind noblest in this world; for had not Sir John 
pledged himself to take his daughter and niece 
and nephew for the grand tour through France 
ind Italy, soon after George’s seventeenth 
birthday? Father Andrea, who was of Floren 
tine birth, would go with them; and with such 
t cicisbeo, they would see and understand all 
the treasures of the past and the present, 
antique and modern art. 

Lord Fareham was still in the north of 
Europe; but, after three years in Russia, had 
heen transferred from Moscow to Copenhagen, 
Where he was in high favor with the King of 
Denzil Warner had lately married 
a young lady of fortune, the only child and 
heiress of a Wiltshire gentleman, who had 
nade a considerable figure in Parliament under 
the Protector, but was now retired from public 
Tairs, 


Denmark. 


And all that remained to Angela of her story 
of impassioned love, sole evidence of the hom- 
ave that had been offered to her beauty or her 
youth, was a letter, now long grown dim with 
tears, which Henriette had given to her on the 
first night the children spent under their grand- 
father’s roof. 

“T was to hand you this when no one was 
by,” the girl said simply, and left her aunt 
standing mute and pale with a sealed letter in 
her hand, 

“How shall I thank or praise you for the 
sacrifice your love made for one so unworthy 
# sacrifice that cut me to the heart? Alas, my 
beloved, it would have been better for both of 
us hadst thou given me thyself rather than so 
*mpty a gift as thy good name. I hoped to tell | 
you lip to lip, in one last meeting, all my grati 
tude and all my hopeless love; but though I 
have watehed and hung about your gardens | 
and meadows day after day, you have been too | 
Jealously guarded, or have kept too close, and 
only with my pen can I bid you an eternal 
farewell, 

“I go out of your life for ever, since I am | 
leaving for a distant country with the fixed in- 





Miss Bell—The bonds of matrimony never pay a dividend. 


Miss Nell—But sometimes they pay alimoney. 





tention never to return to England. I bequeath 
you my children, as if I left you a rag of my 
own lacerated heart. 

“If you ever think of me, I pray you to con- 
sider the story of my life as that of an invine- 
ible passion, wicked and desperate, if you will, 
but constant as life and death. You were, and 
are, and will be, to my latest breath, my only 
love. 


‘Perhaps you will think sometimes, as I shall 
think always, that we might have lived inno- | 


The Lady or the Tiger Again. 

The Bookman tells of a little tilt that once 
took place between Mr. Frank Stockton and 
Mr. Rudyard Kipling. 

The two gentlemen met at an authors’ recep- 
tion, and after some preliminary conversation 
Mr. Stockton said: 

** By the way, Kipling, I'm thinking of going 
over to India some day myself.” 

** Do so, my dear fellow,” replied Mr. Kipling, 
with a suspicious warmth of cordiality. ‘*Come 


cently and happily in New England, forgetting | as soon as ever you can! And, by the way, do 


and forgotten by the rabble we left behind us, 
having shaken off the slough of an unhappy 
life, beginning the world again, under new 
names, ina new climate and country. It was 
a guilty dream to entertain, perhaps; but I 
shall dream it often enough in a strange land, 
among strange faces—and strange manners 

shall dream of you on my death-bed, and open 
dying eyes to see you standing by my bed-side, 
looking down at me with that sweetly sorrow- 
ful look [remember best of all the varying ex- 


| pressions in the face I worship. 


‘Farewell for ever, 
oe Sa 

While her son and daughter were growing up 
at the Manor Moat, Lady Fareham sparkled at 
the French court, one of the most brilliant 
figures in that brilliant world, a frequent guest 
at the Louvre and Palais Royal, and the brand- 
new palace of Versailles, where the largest 
court that had ever collected around a throne 
was accommodated in a building of Palladian 
richness in ornament and detail, a palace whose 
offices were spacious enough for two thousand 
servants. No foreigner at the great king's 
court was more admired than the lovely Lady 
Fareham, whose separation from her black- 
browed husband occasioned no scandal in a 
society where the husbands of beautiful women 
were for the most part gentlemen who pursued 
their own vulgar amours abroad, and allowed 
a wide liberty to the Venus at home: nor was 
Henri de Malfort’s constant attendance upon 
her ladyship a cause of evil-speaking, since there 
was scarce a Woman of consequence who had 
not her cavalier servante, 

Madame de Sevigneé, in one of those budgets 
of Parisian scandal with which she cheered a 
kinsman’s banishment, assured Bussy de Ra- 
butin that Lady Fareham had paid her friend’s 
debts more than once since her, return to 
France; but constancy such as De Malfort’s 
could hardly be expected were not the golden | 
fetters of love riveted by the harder metal of 
interest. Their alliance was looked on with 
favor by all that brilliant world, and even 
tolerated by that severe moralist, the Duc de 
Montausier, who had been lately rewarded for 
his wife’s civility to Mademoiselle de la Valliere, 
now duchess and reigning favorite, by being 
made guardian of the infant dauphin. Everyone 
approved, everyone admired; and Hyacinth’s 





life in the land she loved was like a long sum- 
mer day. But darkness came upon that day as 
suddenly as the darkness of the tropics. She 
rose one morning, lighthearted and happy, to 
pursue the careless round of pleasure. She lay 
down in a darkened chamber, never again to 
mix in that splendid crowd. 

Betwixt moon and twilight Henri de Malfort 
had fallen in a combat of eight, a combat so 
savage as to recall that fatal fight during the | 
Fronde, in which Nemours had fallen, shot 
through the heart by Beaufort. 

The light words of a fool ina tavern, backed 
by three other fools, had led to this encounter, 
in which De Malfort had been the challenger. 
He and one of his friends died on the ground, 
and three on the other side were mortally 
wounded. It would henceforth be fully under- 
stood that Lady Fareham’s name was not for 
ribald jesters; but the man Lady Fareham 
loved was dead, and her life of pleasure had 
ended with a pistol ball from an unerring hand, 
To her it seemed the hand of Fate. She scarcely 
thought of the man who had killed him. 

As her life had been brilliant and conspicu- 
ous, so her retirement from the world was not 
without eclat. Royalty witnessed the solemn 
oftice of the Church which transformed Hya- 
cinth, Lady Fareham, into Mere Agnes, of the 
Seven Wounds, and a king's mistress, beautiful 
and adored, thought of a day when she too 
might creep to this asylum in sorrow and deep 
humility, seeking refuge from a royal lover's 
inconstancy and the world’s neglect. 

[THE END.] 
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The Organist of the Jesuits’ Church. 


Prof. Dominique Ducharme, organist of the 








| Jesuits’ Church, Montreal, and professor of the 


yiano, has selected and purchased a Pratte 
Pane for his own use as well as for that of his 
advanced pupils. 


—_——— re 


‘*T guess I am stuck,” said the answer-to-cor- 
respondents man, ‘ What is it?” asked the 
rest of the force, in deep sympathy. ‘Girl 
writes to know which one of her fiances should 
have the preference in going with her to church 

the first one or the second.”.-Cincinnati 
Enquirer, 


you know what we'll do with you when we get 
you out there, away from your friends and 
family? Well, the first thing will be to lure 
you out into the jungle and have you seized 
and bound by our trusty wallahs. Then we'll 
lay you on your back and have one of the very 
biggest elephants stand over you and poise his 
ample forefoot directly over your head. Then 
lil say in my most insinuating tones, ‘Come 


NO. 2. 


—- 
‘Various 
Growths 


Of various trees are due to the various | 


conditions of soil and atmosphere. The 
place a tree grows in has much to do with 
| what kind of wood itis. In high moun- 
tains trees grow slowly on account of 


dryness of soil and rarity of air, whereas | 


in the low lands a more rapid growth is 
made, owing to moisture. The grain of 
high grown trees is hard, fine and close, 
and after seasoning does not absorb as 
much moisture from air. These reasons 
make the high grown trees the best for 
use in Pianos, and the most select trees in 
our high Laurentian mountains have been 
picked out by Mr. Pratte personally for 
Piano use, 

The Pratte Piano is most carefully, 
most scientifically and most successfully 
made. It is an artist’s instrument. On 
exhibition at our warerooms. 


fuldfiane 


MONTREAL. 
1676 Notre Dame Street 





For 

Camping, 
Picnics, 

Excursions, 


REINDERR BRAND 





now, Stockton, which was it-the Lady or the 


Tiger?’ What would you do then?” 


‘Oh, well, that’s easy enough. I should tell 


! . ” 
you a lie, 


“Thanks, awfully! That's just as good as 


the truth, now that you've told me that it’s to 


be a lie. If you say ‘the Tiger’ I'll know it 
was the Lady; and if you say ‘the Lady’ [ll 
know it was the Tiger. Good!” 

Then both of them drifted away from the 
interested group, and were presently observed 
to be standing in the immediate vicinity of a 
large china bow] with something pink in it. 





Testing His Honesty. 

Your druggist is honest if, when you ask him 
fora bottle of Scott’s Emulsion, he gives you 
just what you ask for. He knows this is the 
best form in which to take cod liver oil. 


CONDENSED MILK, 
EVAPORATED CREAM, 
CONDENSED COFFEE, 
CONDENSED COCOA. 


Have always proved 
JUST WHAT’S WANTED 
FINE FOTOGRAPHY... 


Is our specialty. If you are particular, pat- 
ronize us and we will please you. 


The BRYGK STUDIO 
107 KING STREET WEST 











When You Buy 
4 New Dress 


have it bound with ‘ Wakefield Leather” Skirt 
Binding, admitted by expert dressmakers to be the 
best binding ever shown. It is economical, durable 
and easily sewn on. When soiled a damp cloth and 
a little shoe polish restores it to its pristine freshness. 
Dealers recommending other binding in the place of 
* Wakefield ” do so for their own profit. 

Beware. 

The genuine is marked in gold letters 


iat ee. 
Sail bulared batter 


This is Your Guarantee in Buying and Selling 














Ss s% 
SA 
aS 

3 = s 

MASssey’s MAGAZINE a 

% as 

e e e SA 

Prize Story Competition % 

K : we 

ax ist Prize = $100.00 36 

° MW 

ai< 2nd Prize - $50.00 aS 
ae % 

st Only two Prizes, but all MSS. accepted paid for at current sk 

we rates, and the others returned. s% 

+ Points upon which MSS. will be judged.... a 


Y 
iS 


OF 


Treatment; 4. 


aM 
7, 


Mu 
i775 


“M 


1 


0. 





1. Originality ; 2. Novelty of Subject; 3, Excellence of 


E=@ Full particulars are given in MASSEY’S MAGAZINE, 
MAY NUSIBER. 


ies 


Plot Interest. 


s 
“A 


(AGER 


ES BIRR. 0 AS cart 
oe [ORONTO. Canapa. [ 








| 79 King Serect 
East 


| Piano-Renting 
| Specialty 


Our renting department is made a special 
feature of our large piano business, and we 
give best value to be found in Canada, 
Pianos, $1.50, $2, $2.25, $2.50, $2.75, $3 to $4 
per month, 


‘TheR. 8, WILLIAMS & SONS 00., Ltd. 


143 YONGE STREBRT. 





| DENTISTRY. 


D®: JOHN F. ROSS, Dentist 
Cor. Yonge and College Sts., Room 5, 2nd Floor 
Over Canadian Bank of Commerce. Telephone 4464 
D® HAROLD CLARK 
DENTIST 
45 King St. W. (Over Hooper’s Drug Store), Toronto 


D®: C. J. RODGERS has removed from 
College and Yonge to 
492 Yonge Street, opposite Alexander Street 


Tel, 1940 





MASSAGE. 
MASSAGE—Mr. & Mrs. Thos. J. R. Cook 
( 


rraduates of West End Hospital, London, Eng. 
204 KING STREET WEST 
References from leading physicians. ‘Phone 1286. 





MEDICAL. 


D® PALMER, Surgeon 
Eye, Ear, Throat and Nose 
40 COLLEGE STREET 


P. SYLVESTER, M.D. 
° Successor to Dr. Atherton 
Office and Residence, cor. Church and Isabella Sts. 
Office hours, 12 to 2,6to8. ‘Phone No. 4055. 


R. COOK, Throat and Lungs, Consump- 
tion, Bronchitis, and Catarrh Specially. 
Office hours 9 to Il a.m. ; 2 to 4, and 7 to 8 p.m. 
"Phone 3568 12 CARLTON STREET, TORONTO 


OHN B. HALL, M.D., Homeopathist 
326-528 Jarvis Street 
Diseases of Children and Nervous Diseases of men 
and women. Hours—ll to 12 a.m. and 4 to 6 p.m. 








INST RANCE, 





FOUNDED A.D 1710 
The Oldest Purely Fire Office in the World 


SUN FIRE 


INSURANCE OFFICE, OF LONDON, ENGLAND 
Head Office, Canadian Branch TORONTO 
H. M. BLACKBURN, Manager. 

Surplus over capital and all other liabilities exceeds 
$7,000,000 
HIGINBOTHAM & LYON - «+ Toronto Agents 
15 Wellington Street East 

Telephone 488 





PHRENOLOGY. 
HRENOLOGY AND PALMISTRY— 
PROF. O'BRIEN, the greatest Phrenologist of 
the day, patronized by the elite. Photos read. 
219 Jarvis Street, Toronto. 








PROFESSIONAL, 


GHERMAN E. TOWNSEND 


Public Accountant and Auditor 
Traders’ Bank Chambers, Toron "Phone 1641 








ARCHITECTS, 


BEAUMONT JARVIS 
ARCHITECT 
Tracers’ Bank Chambers, TORONTO 


Telephone 2274. 


ARLINGTON HOTEL 
TORONTO'S FAVORITE FAMILY HOTEL. 
Steam heated. One hundred rooms. 


W. G. HAVILL, Manager. 
Cor. King and John Streets. 








HE STRAND CAFE, 8 Adelaide Street 
East. Nothing in stock for our friends and pat- 

rons but the choicest in liquors and cigars. Cosy 
smoking rooms and cafe. E. J. EVANS, Proprietor. 





The Hunter, Rose Company, Ltd 


Printers and Bookbinders 
25 Wellington Street West, Toronto 


Estimates given. 


A. E. AMES & CO. 


(Members Toronto Stock Exchange) 
STOCKS bought and sold for cash or on margin 
on the Toronto, Montreal, New York and London 
Exchanges. 


Telephone 545 





10 King Street West, Toronto. 


TORONTO CARPET CLEANING CO. 


Oftice and Works—44 LOMBARD STREET. 
Telephone 2686. 
Carpets taken up, Cleaned, Re-laid or Made Over. 
New Carpets Sewed and Laid. Feathers and Mat- 
tresses Renovated. Furniture repaired. 


PFEIFFER & HOUGH BROS. 





Remember 


that The J. BD. KING 
¢o., Ltd,, are clearing 
out all their stock in the 
Retail Store by April 30, 
Going out of the retail 
trade. 


NOW FOR BARGAINS 











THE HIGH ART 
Mercury Sales 
Bicycle Shoes 


Are the latest. They are in 
the new shade of dark tan. 
Will not slip on rat-trap pedals, 
and will outwearany other. See 
the window when 
passing. 


W. L Wallace 
110 Yonge St. 


Tan Shoes at 
Great Reductions 


Last season's Ladies’ American 
Tan Shoes, $4.50 shoes, $3.50 
shoes, $3.00 shoes 







Are going at #2 5@ to clear. 
H. & C. BLACHFORD 


83 TO 89 
King Street East 
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NCE more Mr. G. 
Stuart Ogilvie 
has shown _ his 
earnest desire to 

uplift the literary side of 

the drama, writesClement | 

Scott. The Sin of St. 

Hulda, recently produced 

at the Shaftesbury The- 

ater, is a far better writ- | 
ten and more readable 
work than one finds at | 
the playhouses in the or- 
dinary course of events. It is earnest; it has 
given its author much thought and anxiety; 
and it isa move in the right direction. But, if 
he will excuse the liberty I take, I would warn 
this enthusiastic and clever gentleman against 
the false guides and counsellors who applaud 
him for being “ unconventional,” and pat him 
on the back for selecting a subject which was 
bound to be unpopular. This silly cuckoo cry 
about unconventionality, which really means 
an utter disregard of the grammar of dramatic 

Every art—paint- 

has its con- | 


art, is sufficiently ludicrous. 
ing, music, sculpture, and so on- 
vention, and those who disregard it are bound 
to fail. The dramatist can no more afford to | 
disregard the rules of his trade than the 
painter, who must know how to draw, or the 
musician, who is bound to study the laws of 
But in these days it is considered 
A cer- 


harmony. 
eccentric and original to be obstinate. 
tain class of critics praise eccentricity in the 
drama just as other equally eccentric critics 
rave about hideous paintings and ugly music. 
But the majority, and I think very properly, 
prefer beauty in all art to ugliness. They lean 
to imagination more than to realism. Some of 
our cleverest young dramatists are lured by 
this tricksy will-o’-the-wisp and false light into 
the marsh and miasma of failure. The time 
has not come, and, in my humble opinion, 
never will come, when the conventional rules 
that have governed the drama for centuries 
will be set aside. I donot see what school of 
thought is likely to alter human nature, and 
the nearer a play approaches human nature the 
better it will be appreciated. No one would be 
rash enough, for instance, to propose or to 
assert that such authors as Sheridan Knowles, 
Bulwer Lytton, or W. G. Wills possessed the 
genius of a Lord Byron, an Alfred Tennyson, 
or a Robert Browning. And yet the first three 
were infinitely more successful than the last, 
because they had studied the trade of the 
theater, which, to tell the truth, is not a very 
elevated trade. It has been abandoned again 
and again by men of letters whose minds soar 
to an ideal drama which will 
Why does The Sign of the Cross, which does 
not profess much literary merit, please the 
play-goer than The Sin of St. Hulda, 
whose literary skill and care have been gener- 


never come, | 


more 
ally recognized? Simply because the one reli- 
gious play has been fashioned by a dramatist 
who knows his trade, and the other has not. 
Why do not Byron, Tennyson, and Browning 
succeed as well as Knowles, Lytton, and West- 
land Marston ? 
ignored the study of the stage and the last 
three did not. Why does Wilson Barrett 
succeed better than Stuart Ogilvie, both very 
ardent lovers of the stage? Because the first 


Simply because the first three 


is a skilled artisan and the other is a clever 
amateur. There is the whole thing in a nut- 
shell. 


It has of late been my lot to attend various 
concerts in the city at which mixed _pro- 
grammes were given, and I have been able to 
renew my acquaintance with the melancholy 
and distraught youth who recites George R. 
Sims's compositions. After almost five years 
of strict abstinence from the intoxicating de- 
light of hearing ‘Ostler Joe and pieces writ- 
ten in the same key and in imitation of it, one 
feels something of a shock when he finds the 
same old pieces recited in the same old way by 
a new set of melancholy youths. Where are the 
young men who, with frozen faces and auto- 


matic gestures, recited Gentleman Dick of the 


Greys, or How He Saved St. Michael's, in | 
Temperance Hall and other places of the | 
kind, half-a-dozen years ago? I have 


not seen any of them going upon the | 
professional stage. They have not 
elocutionists in a professional way, for if ever 
they asked a shilling for reciting they found | 
that the applause of relatives and _ friends, 
although sounding like public approval, is a 
very poor substitute. Where have they gone, 
and why did they go so silently that their fate 
has not served as a warning to others?) What 
I may call the Sims elocutionist is always a | 
hollow-eyed chap, for you never see one of 
those round-cheeked, healthy-looking fellows 
reciting such harrowing pieces. The burden of 
the story is usually of a girl. “Ah, God! how 
I loved her.” She runs away with another | 
fellow, and the reciter pours his words out in a 


become 


only by his manager, John C. Fryer, his secre- 
tary, Hugo Goerlitz, and a piano tuner from 


| attended with any great expense. 


| Paderewski’s, is compelled to carry with her a 









torrent to convey an idea of the terrific speed 
with which the false one and her companion 
fled away. As he rubs his hands through his 
hair and tells us about it, I always feel that if I 
had been the girl I should have done exactly as 
she did. I'd take the other fellow unsight, un- 
seen, and risk it. 





R. Sims’ tawdry verse is suited to platform 
use? A couple of his pieces will pass muster, 
| but most of them are full of false sentiment 
| and they have a tiresome sameness. His imita- 
tors are even more absurd than himself. The 
| elocutionist who would be truly effective must 
not try to reduce a mixed audience to tears by 
reciting arhyme. It cannot be done. It seems 
tome that the best thing an elocutionist can 
do is to select a passage from Carlyle, De 
Quincey, Emerson, Lamb, or from one of the 
great speeches on patriotism, love, temperance, 
slavery, liberty, something of high purpose in 


| What put it into anybody's mind that George 


| prose and free from the jolts and jingles that 


disfigure poetry and distract the attention of 
an audience from the subject-matter of the 


selection. 
+ 


Mr. Gardner at the Toronto Opera House 
this week sings some pleasing songs and the 
piece is a picturesque one. The native songs 
by the Tyrolean trio are well received. What 
impressed me at the Tuesday matinee was the 


| almost entire absence of our German-speaking 


population to greet Mr. Gardner’s German 


songs. 
* 


There is alittle girl at the Toronto Opera 
House again this week. In referring to the 
charming little one who appeared in the play 


there last week, I said that the sentiment 


|of the public outside the theatrical pro- 
fession was opposed to the _ introduc- 
tion of children upon the stage. This 


week it is necessary to repeat the remark, 
for the pretty little one who appears in Mr. 
Gardner's company will very soon have her 
voice ruined if she continues upon the stage. 

* 

Little Vera Blong of this city sang several 
pieces in costume in West Association Hall 
Tuesday evening, and like the little girl at the 
Toronto Opera House she is having a great 
injustice done her. To the practiced ear it is 
manifest that already her voice has been 
strained, and that already she has the self- 
confidence and thirst for applause that mark 
the professional actress. At a bound she has 
cleared childhood and girlhood and is at once a 
woman, a professional woman artiste, and 
must submit to worries far beyond her years 
and capacity of endurance. When a child 
sings as a child, she is admired as such; but 
when she appears professionally at a public 
concert and sings in male costume such songs 
as I Can't Change It, which is sung by men 
about town at smoking concerts, she invites 
no consideration on the score of sex and age. 
What can a parent give a child in exchange 
for childhood? All the wealth of the Indies 
would be a poor and dishonest return. What 
becomes of these child wonders? There have 
been thousands of children put upon the stage 
in infancy, but I can at the present moment 
recall only one—Mrs. John Drew—who, in 
maturity, ever developed into an artist of 
merit. Little Vera Blong is an unusually | 
pretty and sweet child; she is a wonder too, 
but although she wins unstinted applause, I 
am sure all lovers of children would rather see 
hera child than a resolute, brave and accomp- 
lished woman at six years of age. 

* 

The concert in West Association Hall, just 
referred to, was given by Fred J. Perrin, the 
humorist, assisted by James Fax, Miss Alice 
Burrowes, soprano, the Harmony Quartette, Mr. 
George R. Joseph with his odd instrumentsand | 
others. Mr. Fax has allowed himself to lapse, 
as it were, as a humorist of late, owing, I be- 
lieve, toa long illness, but he is himself again 
and afforded a great deal of amusement to the | 
audience. Mr. Perrin is a resident of the West 
End and is personally very popular. He gave | 
some good character songs in costume, but his | 
best work was in the way of picture-songs, | 
something of a novelty. The songs were pa- 
thetic or sentimental, and as he sang, stereopti- | 
con views were thrown on a screen behind him 
illustrating the text. Mr. Perrin had these 
views made bya photographer, and it may be 
said without reserve that the possibilities of 
the picture-song are almost unlimited. Itisa 
good thing, this novelty, and will soon stand in | 


high favor with the public. 
* 








The Grand will remain dark until May 22. 
* 

Darkest America, under the direction of Al. 
G. Field, the well known minstrel manager, is 
coming to the Toronto Opera House next week. | 
The organization numbers one half-hundred 
performers and is said to be the largest all- | 
colored minstrel company traveling. The olio | 
is made up of high-class specialties, military 
drills, marches, etc. Ina pienic divertisement | 
entitled The Barber's Picnic, all the dancers | 
appear in a dancing contest. Some forty or 
more nimbie-footed, active-bodied 
take part in this scene, and every style’ of | 
dancing peculiar to the South is introduced. 
Hadji Cheriff’s troupe of Zanzibar Arabs, verit- 
able sons of the desert, acrobats, tumblers, | 
gun spinners, whirlings dervisher and pyramid | 
builders, are said to be a special feature of the 
entertainment. The customary popular prices 
of the theater will prevail during the engage- 
ment of Darkest America, and matinees will be 
given on the usual days, Tuesday, Thursday 
and Saturday. 


dancers | 


* 

The concert season which Paderewski_ re- 
cently closed was a unique enterprise in the | 
history of musical entertaining, for, financially, 
no such success has ever been achieved. The 
season lasted a little over three months and 
the gross receipts were $247,000, of which 
Paderewski received eighty per cent. or about 
$200,009, The great pianist was accompanied 


Steinway’'s, who looked after the tuning of the 
instruments in the towns in which Paderewski 
played. He had traveled before with the 
pianist, and was familiar enough with his 
wishes to take entire charge of these matters. 
So it will be that the tour was not 
Even Patti, 
whose earnings never reached the tigures el 


seen 








| like the Matterhorn. 


| to be simple 


more or less numerous company of singers and 
orchestra, but the pianist was supported only 
by his instrument. 


According toa gossip, Ada Rehan has a for- 
tune in Harlem and Brooklyn real estate. Mod- 
jeska owns valuable property in Colorado, Po- 


land and elsewhere, whilst Mrs. Langtry and | 


Lillian Russell have not only a fortune in the 
diamonds which they possess, but are also in 
possession of real estate to some considerable 
amount, 
of success. Sarah Bernhardt, who has spent 
fortunes, still owns a valuable estate in France. 
Mme. Albani, the brothers De Reszke and Ed- 
ward Lloyd are all noted in their professions 
for the wealth which they have earned and 


managed to accumulate. 
* 


Mr. Arthur Cecil, the actor, died at Brighton 
a couple of weeks ago. He is fondly remem- 
bered by London play-goers as the old Clergy- 
man in The Vicarage, Sir Woodbine Grafton in 
Peril, and Baron Stein in the original produc- 
tion of Diplomacy. After a time he went into 
management, at the Court Theater, with Mr. 
John Clayton, and, thanks to the success of 
Mr. Pinero’s comedies, made a modest fortune. 
Unlike most actors, he kept his money, return- 
ing to the theater as an actor on salary after 
his withdrawal from managerial responsibili- 
ties. His death occurred from pneumonia, and 
will be mourned by hosts of friends on the stage 
and off. For at least a quarter of a century he 
had been one of the most familiar figures in the 
haunts of dramatic and literary people. His 
very eccentricities heightened the charm of his 
kindly and humorous personality. He liveda 
bachelor life, and the Garrick and the Beef 
steak Clubs in particular will miss him as 
perhaps few other members would be missed. 





To My Wife. 


‘or Saturday Night. 
Than diamonds on fields of jet, 
Or stars in skies of ebon set, 
I know a beauty rarer; 
For gems are dross without the light, 
And mists may hide the stars from sight. 
When darker fall life’s clouds and night, 
Thy virtues shine the fairer. 


Such wondrous lights come from thine eyes, 
That gems and stars—aye, sunlit skies 
Abashed, might veil their shining: 
For thence love's ray divine is seen, 
Breaking earth's sins and tears between; 
And hope with morning's hues serene, 
The riven gloom is lining. 


In that aureola of faith, 
Thy presence all the semblance hath, 
Of a benignant spirit ; 
It walks with me along the way, 
Withholds my steps when I would stray, 
And kneels with me, when—late—I pray, 
For ruth for my demerit. 


Then gems like mimic suns may blaze, 
And stars send down in silv’ry rays, 
The light they nightly borrow : 
Gems to thy worth I baubles deem ; 
Stars counterfeits of beauty seem; 
Thou art of life the good supreme: 
A woman in my sorrow. 


- Toronto, May 4. J. MACDONALD. 





Business Ability. 





Harper's Monthly. 
HEY were 
sitting 


around a/| 


table in 
room of ¢ 


eral members, and a 

visiting army officer 

from Idaho. 
“Speaking of sharp- 


“there was a man 
named Hitt who came 
out to Idaho. His only 
capital was the fact 
that he had been born 
in Connecticut. He 
a bit, and the thing which 
most forcibly was that the 





looked around 
struck him the 


| modern Idaho Indian is a quite different sort of 
creature from the Indian of Cooper, who talked | 


blank verse, and on moral questions towered 


dusky brothers had more or less money; and 


| thus the problem requiring solution was seen 


to wit, the transferral of this 
money from the aboriginal to the Connecticut 
pocket. So what do you guess this man Hitt 
did? Started, of all things, an artificial scalp 
factory, where the tepee-keeping brave might 


Christine Nilsson is another example: 


the grill- | 


New York Club—sev- | 


ness,” said the Major, | 


He saw, too, that the | 
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Sir Oliver Mowat. 








“He has a great head.” 





purchase alleged evidence of his prowess on 
the war-path at one dollar apiece, or ten 
dollars a dozen. The warriors of the forest 
and the plain took to it like young ducks to a 
mill-pond, and Hitt is getting rich.” 

The Major paused, and gradually the suspi- 
cion crept into the minds of the members that 
he had been lying; but none of them felt like 
saying so. Then one of the New Yorkers said : 

‘““Your friend was clever, Major, but I once 
knew a man here in the East that I think 
rather surpassed him in business acumen. His 
name was Longworthy, and he came of a good 
family. He lived out at Squink Squnk, New 
Jersey, but he came to New York every day, 
where he carried on a house-renting agency, 
making a specialty of flats with all rooms hay- 
ing windows on four sides. The first of Janu- 
ary Longworthy bought a fifty-ride family 
ticket on the railroad between Squink Squnk 
and this city. It was good for one year. The 


the conductor punched this ticket the little 
| piece cut out fell to the floor, so after the 


edge all around with mucilage, and slipped it 
back in. He always made the trip both ways 
with the same conductor, and as he never 
failed to pick up the hole and replace it, he 
came out at the end of the year with a ticket 
as good as new.” 


was pretty sharp, wasn’t he?” 

“Rather. But that wasn’t all. He then 
went to the company, and, on the plea of not 
having used the ticket, got them to refund the 
purchase price. He'd have been all right if, 
after getting it in his pocket, he hadn’t set up 
a loud and rasping demand for interest at legal 
This was too much, and the president 





rates. 


kicked him the whole length of a long corridor, 
projecting him from seven to ten feet at each 
kick. However, Longworthy sued for five 


commuters said he was too modest and awarded 
| him ten thousand; and the newspapers all 
headed their accounts: ‘ Rebuke to Corporate 
Greed—-Full Vindication of a Poor but Honest 
Citizen.’” 





Spread the Light. 





Knicker—We made $250 out of our concert 
in Massey Hall. How do you think we should 
spend it soas to get the best roads and cinder 
paths for wheelmen ? 

Bocker-—-There’s only one way. Buy three 
bicycles ard present one to Mayor Fleming and 
the other two to members of the Board of 
Control. If we can get these men to ride 
wheels there will be no need for further agita- 
tion. Every time I seea bicycle agent I give 
| him a tip to go and canvass the Mayor. 

Knicker--Hasn’t he got a bike yet? 

Bocker—Naw. But he won't get any peace 
and we won't get good roads till he does. Tell 
everybody you see. 

Oo 


_ The hostess—I suppose there is no use of ask- 
ing you to stay to dinner? The caller—Not in 
| that way—Cleveland Plain Dealer. 





His Great Down Shoots. 





Wilson 


Dr. Soaque is a fine ball tosser. 
Bilson—Yes, but you should see him at the Club. 


tirst morning Longworthy noticed that when | 


official passed on he picked it up, touched the 


“By George!” exclaimed the Major, “he | 


of the company jumped over the counter and | 


thousand dollars damages, and a jury of other 














May 9, 1896. 





A Fling at Grand Opera. 


de EY have been having grand opera in Chicago 


how Mr. 


as we have been having it at the Grand in 
this city, and a writer in the Record describes 
and Mrs. Tyler attended a perform. 


ance. It made Mr. Tyler very weary, while Mrs. 


Tyler grew extremely enthusiastic. 


They debated 


the merits of grand opera all the way home. The 
husband said that there was a funny side to it, and 
when you knew how to find the fun you enjoyed it 


more than comic opera. 


His wife said he was preju- 


diced and deficient in soul, and so he sat down with 


pen in hand to illustrate his point. 
of grand opera. 


He wrote an act 
He chose for his subject an alarm of 


fire in an apartment house as an up-to-date subject, 
but followed reverently all the traditions of grand 
opera and produced the following for the benefit of 
his wife: 


ACT I. 


Scene—The apartments of Mr. and Mrs. Tyler. Mr. . 


Tyler is discovered reading a newspaper. 


Enter 


Mrs. Tyler, who advances to the center of the room. 


Mrs. Tyler—I think I smell smoke. 

Mr. Tyler—She thinks she smells smoke. 

Mrs. Tyler—I think I smell smoke. 

Mr. Tyler—Ah, what is this? She says she thinks 


she smells smoke. 


Mrs. Tyler— 


What does it mean? 

What does it mean?. 

This smell of smoke may indicate 
That we'll be burned. Oh, awful fate! 
That we'll be burned. 

Oh-h-h-h-h, awful fate. 


Mr. Tyler— 


Behold the smell grows stronger yet. 
The house is burning. I'd regret 

To perish in the curling flames. 

Oh, horror! Oh, horror! Oh, horror! 


Mr. and Mrs. Tyler (duet)— 


Oh, sad is our lot, sad is our lot, 
Sad is our lot, sad is our lot, 

To perish in the flames so hot. 

To curl and writhe and fry and sizz. 
Oh, what a dreadful thing it is 

To think of such a thing! 


Mrs. Tyler—We must escape ! 
Mr. Tyler—Yes, yes, we must escape. 
Mrs. Tyler—We have no time to lose. 


Mr. Tyler—An, bitter truth! 


Ah, bitter truth! We 
have no time to lose. 


Mr. and Mrs. Tyler (duet)— 


Mr. Tyler—Hark! 
Mrs. Tyler 


Oh, sad is gur lot, sad is our lot, 
Sad is our lot, sad is our lot! 

To perish in the flames so hot ; 
Sad is our lot. 

What is that? 

Hark, hark! What is that? 


Mr. Tyler—lIt is the alarm of fire. 
Mrs. Tyler—Ah, yes; ah, yes; it is the dread alarm. 
Mr. Tyler- 


Mrs. 


The dread alarm 
Strikes on the ear 
And chills me with 
An awful fear. 
The house will burn ; 
Oh, can it be 
That I must die 
In misery? 
That I must die 
In misery. 
That I must die 
In misery. 
The house will burn: 
Oh, can it be 
That I must die 
In misery. 


. Tyler—Come, let us fly. 


Mr. Tyler—Tis well, ‘tis well ; we'll fly at once. 
(Enter all the other residents of the fifth floor of 


the apartment building. 


They range themselves in a 


semicircle behind Mr. and Mrs. Tyler.) 
Mr. Tyler— 


Kind friends, I have some news to tell, 
This house is burning, it is well 

That we should haste ourselves away, 
And save our lives without delay. 

Oh, let us not remain too long, 

Remain too long, too long, too long, 
Oh, let us not remain too long. 


Women of the chorus— 


What is this he tells us? 
It must be so, 

The building is on fire 
And we must go. 


Men of the chorus 


What is this he tells us? 
It must be so, 

The building ison fire 
And we must go. 


Grand chorus 


Oh, hasten, oh, hasten, oh, hasten away, 
Our terror we would not conceal, 

And language fails to express the alarm 
That in our hearts we feel. 


Mr. and Mrs. Tyler 


Ah-h-h, language cannot express the fear 
That in their hearts they feel. 


(Enter the janitor.) 


Janitor 


Mr. 


Hold, I am here! 


Tyler—Ah, it is the janitor. 


Mrs. Tyler—Can I believe my senses, 


Or am I going mad? 
It is the janitoro, 
It is, indeed, the janitoro. 


Janitor—Such news I have to tell. 


Mr. 


Tyler 


Ah, I might have known, 
He has such news to tell. 


Mrs. Tyler—Speak, and break the awful suspense. 
Mr. Tyler—Yes, speak. 
Janitor 


I come to inform you 
That you must quickly fly: 
The fearful blaze is spreading ; 
To tarry is to die. 
The floors underneath you 
Are completely burned away ; 
They cannot save the building 
So now escape, I pray. 
The flames are roaring loudly 
Oh, what a fearful sound ! 
You can hear the people shrieking 
As they leap and strike the ground. 


Oh, horror overtakes me, 
And I merely pause to say 

That the building's doomed for certain 
So haste, oh, haste away. 


Mrs. Tyler- 


Oh, awful message ! 

How it chills my heart; 
Yet we will sing 
A few more arias 

Before we start. 


Mr. Tyler— 


Yes, yes! A few more arias, 
And then away. 


Grand chorus 


Oh, hasten, oh, hasten, oh, hasten away ! 
Our terror we cannot conceal, 

And language fails to express the alarm 
That in our hearts we feel. 


Mrs. Tyler 


Now, ere I retreat, 

Lest death overtakes me, 

I'll speak of the fear 

Which convulses and shakes me. 
I sicken to think what may befall, 
Oh, horror, horror, horror. 


Mr. Tyler— 


The woman speaks the truth, 
And there can oe no doubt 

That we will perish soon 
Unless we all clear out. 


Grand chorus- 


This was as far as Mr. Tyler could go. He didn't 
want to make his principals actually “ hasten away, 
as that would have been a violation of opera tradi- 


tion. 


burned. 





Oh, hasten, oh, hasten, oh, hasten away ! 
Our terror we cannot conceal, 

And language fails to express the alarm 
That in our hearts we feel. 















His theory is that they remained and were 
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A Struggle with a “Good” Indian. 


A Reminiscence of the Kissaskatchewan—The 
North-West Rebellion. 
HE sickening 


Fish ‘Creek; 

the slaughter 

before the 
sluice-like trenches 
of Batoche ; the run- 
ning fight at French- 
man’s Butte, were 
mere memories. 
Even the scalpings 
and mutilations at 





powhayas, though 
| brutal, were epi- 
a sodes that lingered 
in our minds only to be avenged. Familiarity 
with the zip and ping of rebel bullets and sud- 
den death had created in the most of us a reck- 
less disregard for danger, and in the souls of 
some a fortissimo—if fictitious—estimate of our 
own daring. 
The Indians we claimed to have ‘ potted,” 


just pour passer le temp, would alone have | 


filled a cemetery. 
Our buck-skin jackets dripped with valor. 
Sir Fred Middleton’s scouts were in pursuit 
of that Cree malefactor, Big Bear, who, after 


burning the Hudson Bay post at Fort Pitt on | 


the north fork of the Saskatchewan and per- 
mitting inhuman atrocities, had retired to the 
floating muskegs of Loon lake, taking with 


him Chief Factor McLean, his wife, his sons | 


and his,daughters as scared hostages. With 
these facts, however, all of us are familiar. 

A transport officer and myself had returned 
to headquarters camp for remounts and des- 
patches. 

Though in the land of the hostiles, and though 
our pickets had been fired upon, and not a few 
of whom had missed losing—only by a hair's 
breadth—the ‘“‘number of their mess,” peace 
practically prevailed at Fort Pitt. 

The mocking scream of the coyote, the creak- 


ing call of the sand-hill crane alone broke the | 


silence of that wind-swept plain. 

It was June. The prairie was ablaze with 
nodding tassels of wild 
tussocks of swaying grass. Bastard  pop- 
lars fortified the heights of the Saskatchewan. 
They descended its valleys, climbed its ter- 





fume. 
arborescent incense. The sun’s fires were 
banked. The atmosphere was saturated with 
the cool balm of spring. The sky, blue as a 
starling’s egg, quivered its satisfaction. 

Hotly arguing “ pack-saddle” vs. “ traveaur,” 
this transport man and myself had one day 
walked, unwittingly, far beyond the danger 
line. Fort Pitt was hull down. No smoke 
scarred the horizon. 

We were in mid-prairie. Afoot and—weapon- 
less. 

In saying no smoke was visible, I prevari- 
cate. 

From the edge of an isolated bluff, a thin but 
significant column of pale indigo vapor spiraled 
lazily upwards. 


chrome background, sat a sere figure. The 
figure of an Indian! 
rifle. 
the sunshine. 


Hitherto there had been, as my friend was in | 
the habit of observing, “‘not a ghost of a! 


chance, my dear fellow, don’t you know, for a 
personal mix-up. Not a show for a hand-to- 
hand encounter!” For, as he further remarked 
—and there was justification for the assertion 
—*the red beggars take jolly good care, don't 


you see, to always stick infernally close to | 


cover.” 

Had it been otherwise—and I am certain that 
I echo the sentiments of every mother’s son in 
the command there would not have been a 
Oftice to have met the emergency. 


The aisles of the ages were yet to ring with the 
record of characteristic colonial daring. 

A copper-colored Sioux was trespassing on 
the white man’s stamping-ground. 

We wouldn't do a thing to that Indian ! 

A ghastly attempt at banter—the cheapest 
variety of bravado—strange to say, died upon 
our lips. 

A simultaneous “SH-A/" and we sank, ditto, 
ditto, to the ground. , 

Self-preservation—and our oath of office—de- 
manded the removal of that redskin. 

We smote our own breasts. 

Ha! hah! We would stalk him 
manner of Leather Stocking—or perish in the 
forlorn exploit. 

What we did not think we knew about the 
land of the moccasin, the wily aboriginal and 
the woolly West, was not worth knowing. 

Hours of tortuous leeward crawling, flat as 
gophers, through imitation sage scrub and wolf 
willow (a feat the peaceful art of the compositor 
makes dead easy on paper) and we—winded 
him. 

We sniffed meaningly as the robusto scent of 
Kinnikinick and bad sturgeon oil reached us. 

Within the encouraging shelter of moon- 
lighted zarebas we had nightly—in our minds 
challenged, yes, and scalped every Cree, Sioux 
and Blackfoot brave who, in all wide Alberta, 
had ever swung a naked leg over the horn 
cantle of a bucking pinto. 

The long-prayed-for opportunity had clearly 
come at last. Not perhaps in the manner we 
might have selected ourselves, but—it had 
come, and—well, what were we going to do 
about it ? 

Was he alone? 


Had he seen us? 
He sat as one carved in marble. With bowed 


head his watchful gaze swept the level horizon. 
Yet it seemed impossible that we, clad in 
brown kharkee and leather chaparejos, were 
distinguishable from the gray-green bracken 
that surrounded us. 

To creep within twenty yards of this uncon- 
scious savage would render it possible for us to 
surprise and perhaps garrote him! The wind 
favored us. It freshened, as did also the pun- 
gent odor of the Indian, but in an inverse 
ratio. 


eternal fame. A wrangle in bated pantomime 
arose as to the nobility and advisability of 


| for fame. 
ambuscade of | 


a Frog Lake by Ni- | 


| as 
| die so 
| again, in the event of two shrieking bul- | 
wicked Winchester, whose 


flowers and rank | 





Across his knees lay a | 
Its polished barrel flashed viciously in | 


_ | digits—we 
sufticient stock of Victoria Crosses at the War 
But the | 


opportunity of a long lifetime had come at last. 


after the | 





For either one of us to have advanced 7 
and perished vicariously would have ensured | hear ye sayin’ that, my man,” interjected an 


acting upon this self-sacrificing proposition. 
We looked into each other's eyes and read 
therein our own resolutions as ina mirror. In 
broken baritone ‘‘ Sec” insisted he had no use 
I understood him. For the first 


time during the campaign we were “in touch.” | 


Desert each other? Well, we wouldn't if we 
could, and we couldn’t if we would. 

Oh, no! We were distinctly ready if need be 
to die—very unpleasant word that—‘ and with 
our boots on.” What if our teeth did chatter 
and our lips were dry? What if conflicting 
emotions did check articulation? What if four 
decades of winters had slightly impaired the 
quality of our scalp locks, were we not—brace 
of “‘ desperate deevils "—altogether of too great 
value to the nation from the standpoint 
of, of—say even Imperial Federation—to 
young? Well, rather. And then 


lets from that 
barrels glinted so ominously—and an Indian 
is a dead shot anywhere up to two hundred 
paces-—-why, who would there be to sing of our 
Saxon valor and our pitiful fate? 

Under the influence of the horrid peril of 


our strait, I saw in imagination bands of naked- | 


necked bustards swooping over two glistening 
skulls. I felt the beat of greasy pinions on two 
poor mutilated heads, and saw, as in a dream, 
the blonde whiskers of that dead transport man 
blown here and there and flecked with appro- 
priate “ hay-seeds” by the Chinook breeze. 


The sun dropped. The wind increased. The 


merciful rustle of leaves drowned the rat-a-tat- 


tat of our knee bones. 
faint with hunger, pale with——* we crawled 


onward with bleeding hands, while the rank | 


aroma of the savage possessed and well nigh 
asphyxiated us. 

Another hour of this, and nothing remained 
of the sun but a splash of gold. The wind 
rioted and flung leaves and welcome blasts of 
fragrance at us from the calling balsams. Over 
all still hung the indescribable odor of Indian. 
A yard or so further and we reached a withered 
oak. It was the dead-line, the limit to our 
advance. 

It was now that we exchanged sacred confi- 
dences and parting messages, which the noble 
survivor—if, peradventure, there should be one 


—would carry with correct stage effect and | 
It was here | 
| also that we displayed our first petty signs of 
raced slopes and charged the air with their per- | 
The chaparral was a waving censer of | 


wet eyes to sorrowing (?) friends. 


meanness. We tried—and I record it with 
regret—to introduce the “ old soldier” business, 
and jockeyed each other, if ever so little, per- 
haps, with the alleged purpose of giving the 
other fellow whatever of glory might exist in 
the advance. But I am disposed to believe— 
and I say it in all sadness—that I fear it was 
more with the banal view of making a tempo- 
rary earthwork of the other man, so that the 


most nervous or less unselfish martyr might | 


thus secure whatever of advantage such disposi- 
tion of our limited forces presented, with due 
regard of course to the apparent line of fire, 
controlled by that awful Indian. 

If General Middleton could have seen us at 


| this juncture there would have been no uncer- | 
P " I 1 | tain note in the tone of his next despatches. 
Alongside this slim pillar of | 
smoke, and in bas-relief against the faint | 


We were in every sense struggling to obey one 
of the cardinal rules that govern frontier war- 
fare, viz., ‘‘ When advancing in the face of the 
enemy to always take every advantage of 
everything of any possible value in the 
shape of cover.” Now, while I would 
rather not be understood to admit that the 
transport ofticer (than whom no more courage- 
ous man ever whetted whistle) was a cleverer 


| exponent of this class of military tactics than 


myself, I should be untrue to my trust as a 
chronicler if I neglected to mention that his, 
his—well, his superior weight, while it impeded 
his own advance, somehow or other—and some- 
what to my decidedly personal disadvantage— 
precipitated mine ! 


Hand in hand—clammy hands and dripping 


mutely pledged with swimming 
eyes to meet our doom like men. 

Oh! the pity of it! 

It is of such fibre, however, that heroes are 
created. 

We faltered but for a moment, then, as the 
effluvium from the crouching Sioux awoke in 


| rae 
us the sense of our great obligation, we arose, 


as it were as one man, for the supreme crucial 
test. A long, deep-drawn breath, and with a 


despairing cry that split the silence of the sun- 


set we fell—all in a heap—upon that shadow- 
shrouded figure. 


He awaited our mad onslaught with im- 
perturbable impassiveness ! 

Why? 

Well, he was a “dead” Indian, and, if his 
standard of excellence could be gauged by his 
physical decay, must have been ‘‘ good” for a 
fortnight ! WALTER R. NURSEY. 

Chicago, April, 1896. 

*Nore.—This missing word must be supplied ac- 
cording to the reader's own interpretation of _the 
facts. If I only were describing my own sensations 
it would be “different.” Where the sensations of 
another man are concerned it is obviously more so. 





That Stolen Sermon. 
Boston Transcript. 

The recent incident in New York recalls a 
story of a clergyman who was in the habit of 
quoting from various sermons without giving 
due credit to the authors—and to such an 
extent as to provoke the ire of one of his par- 
ishioners. On a certain Sunday a quotation 
was made by the pastor. The parishioners 
rose from his seat and said, ‘‘That’s Blair;” 
another quotation soon followed. ‘That's 
Fuller.” Still another theft.  “* That's Chan- 
ning,” said the accuser as he arose from his 
pew cushion for the third time. ‘Put that 
man out,” bellowed the reverend plagiarist. 
“That's original,” said his critic, ‘that’s his 


own.” 





Liable to Detention 


A man visiting a lunatie asylum, recently, 
was conversing with some of the outdoor 
patients, when a man rode up on horseback. 
The pace called for comment among the party, 
and one of the patients said he had seen a 
horse running much faster than that one. 
“Oh,” exclaimed the visitor, sotto voce, ‘I have 
seen a horse flying.” ‘‘Dinna let the doctor 


old Seotch lunatic; ‘‘there’s fouk in here for 
far less than fleein’ horses.” 








| seem engaged in everything but in developing 


| : . 
alive, seems to me to be in most execrably bad | 


| a pestiferous horde of mediocres who wished to 


| versations that may or may not have taken | 








A Cure 


Fruit Dealer—You seem to buy a lot of chewing gum ? 
Tommy Tucker—Yes; mother-in-law can’t chew and jaw at the same time. 





Books and Bookmen. 


HAT the United States is over- 

done with monthly magazines is | 

a fact that must impress itself 

upon all those who try to keep | 

in touch with them all. All the | 

magazines are subscribed for by 

SATURDAY NIGHT and arrive each month at the 

library of this paper, and a careful examination 

of them brings the conviction that, with two or 

three exceptions, the monthlies seem to be | 

floundering along without any very definite | 

purpose. The average magazine no longer 

caters to a type of reader, but to the immense 

public with its mixed tastes. There is, perhaps, 

not one of the monthlies that may not in its 

next number furnish us with a history of prize- 

fighting, accompanied with pictures of the 

greatest face-pounders that have ever lived. 

We get stories of travel in the Holy Land, and 

turning over a few pages come upon the inside 

history of the Ku-Klux Klan, or of the Moon- 

shiners of Tennessee. We are prepared for any- 
thing and surprised at nothing. 


The monthlies of the United States, indeed, 


literature. The old-time essay is of course out 
of vogue. The monthlies have killed that form 
of literature, yet have given us no fair equiva- 


lent. The hack writer, the researcher, the man 


devoid of imagination and creative talent mo- 
nopolizes the monthlies with appreciations of 
Leigh Hunt, Emerson, Thoreau and others, or | 
smooth relations of journeys made into out-of- | 
the-way places, illustrated with photographs of | 
natives and their huts. To patch up an article | 
from the letters of a great man is an easy thing. | 
Travel is cheap and kodaks are easily worked, 
and there is no man so dull but that he ean get | 
into the magazines if he travels to some odd 
place and gets a few photographs. Probably | 
no man or woman ever visited the island home 
of Robert Louis Stevenson without writing 
several magazine articles and a couple of books 
about the breakfast he or she had with the 
novelist. The way in which Stevenson is being 
torn into shreds and sold in the magazine mar- 
ket-place by a lot of people who were no doubt 
detested very thoroughly by him when he was | 


taste. The man who ran across seas to escape | 
attract notice by knowing him, interviewing | 
him, describing his hair and his cough—this 
man, successfully pursued to his retreat by 
a few of his persecutors and forced to 
feed and entertain them, is in death their 
property. They sell him on the mart. They 
sell fac-similes of his autograph ; they sell con- 


place ; they sell the right to print portraits of | 
“the novelist with two of his native servants” 
which they fobbled off Stevenson’s desk while 
he was out calling for help to chase the in- 
truders into the sea. It is a very undignified 
traffic, and the magazine editors should pause | 
to reflect that the men who really were the 
close bosom friends of Stevenson have not lent 
themselves to it. Even the Vailima Table-Talk | 
begun in Scribner's for May by the novelist’s | 
step-daughter and amanuensis, is announced in 
a manner that reminds us of a Toronto daily 
that published some authentic facts secured 
from the cook of a prominent clergyman. 
‘From time to time while acting as Steven- 
son’s secretary, Mrs. Strong put down bits of | 
conversation, characteristic epigrams, a jest, | 
or serious talk—just as they occurred. These 
papers are therefore the authentic record of 
Stevenson's every-day life by one who had his 
confidence.” In other words, Mrs. Strong is to 
give us the stuff that Robert Louis Stevenson 
made no use of and considered of no value. His 
contributions to literature are to be weighed 
down with the rejected stuff, which will be 
damaged, no doubt, in transmission through 
the hands of this unknown Mrs. Strong. It is 
unfair to Stevenson. If all his relations by 
marriage and all those who intruded upon his 
privacy are to try to ride to fame upon his 
coftin, he will be unable to carry the load. 


The Lounger in The Critic says: “I find this 
among recent despatches from Montreal: ‘It 
is announced that Dr. Louis Fréchette, who is 
called the Canadian Poet-Laureate, is engaged 
in writing a five-act drama in verse for Sarah 
Bernhardt. The plot is laid in Italy in the 
seventeenth century. The drama is to be ready 


| Kipling is given ownership of India, with its 


| finishes the day. 





by the end of May, when she returns to Paris, 
where it will be produced next fall.’ One of the 


at Last. 





— 





devices by which popular actors and actresses | 
| 
endear themselves to a community, is the ac- | 


| ceptance of a play by some one of local reputa.- | 


tion as a writer. Usually the masterpiece is | 
paid for and then shelved. I should be glad to 
see Dr. Fréchette’s drama added to Mme. Bern- 
hardt’s repertory.” 


“There is something amusing, and irritating | 
too, in the way the critics donate large and 
elegant sections of the universe to successful | 
authors as their private hunting grounds,” says 
Current Literature. It says that in this way 


250,000,000 people. ‘‘ The Hudson Bay country,” 
it continues, ‘“‘has been pre-empted by the | 
critics for Gilbert Parker, though Canada is 
permitted to exercise a general government 
supervision. Few critics would have the moral | 
courage to resist poincing out to the new | 
comer the Parker Pre-emption notices and | 


Please Keep off the Grass signs throughout the | 
grounds.- And no matter how excellent the | 
work of the new writer, he would have to live | 
down the Parker comparison. Anthony Hope | 
now owns Society; all playful cynicism in 

dialogue on matters mundane and feminine is 

pre-empted by Mr. Hope.” Stanley J. Weyman 

owns three centuries of French history. Barrie 

for a time owned Scotland, but was crowded 

out by such claim-jumpers as Ian Maclaren, 

Meldrum and Crockett. Bret Harte still owns | 
California. The whole world seemed to have 

been duly apportioned, until, doubtless dis- 

couraged by the gloomy terrestrial outlook, 

Jobn Kendrick Bangs has fearlessly sailed into | 
the infernal regions, with his House Boat on 

the Styx. But even here he finds a filled and | 
pre-empted territory, held in the name of one 
Dante, an Italian. 


Miss Lily Dougall of Montreal, author of | 
Beggars All, has written a new novel, The 
Madonna of a Day, and English critics pro- 
nounce it the best story she has yet told. The 
heroine is a selfish young journalist, who, 
traveling along the Canadian Pacific railway, 
is lost in the wilds and wanders to a lawless 
mining camp. It is pronounced cynical, but 
witty, original and showing talent of a high 
order. 


Jacques La Lorraine, a Parisian writer of the 
Décadent school, has opened a cobbler’s shop in 
the Latin quarter. He has tried for fifteen 
years to live by literature, but he could not 
make it go. Now, at thirty-five, he has opened 
a shop, hired a cobbler, and set about learning 
the trade. He is said to be doing a lively 
business. 


Sir Walter Besant, who in collaboration with 
another gentleman wrote the two-act parlor 
play The Spy, which began in our last issue 
and is concluded on page four of this week's 


| paper, does his literary work very system- 


atically. He holds that imaginative writing 
cannot be produced very rapidly or in a con- 
tinuous stream and possess merit, so he only 
works three or four hours per day at any work 


| of fiction upon which he may be engaged. He 


sits in his study almost every day from nine 
o'clock a.m. until half-past twelve. Then he 
goes to town for lunch. His afterngon until 
tive or six is almost given up to the new | 
Survey of London, which is not fiction and 
employs a different set of faculties. At seven | 
o'clock he dines. At half-past eight he writes | 


letters, corrects proofs, or looks up little points. | 


About ten he takes his one pipe, with a book 
or a talk, and the whisky and potash that 
He always—or nearly always 

goes to bed at eleven o'clock and rises at 
eight. 








He Took no Chances. 
N. ¥. Truth. 
‘* Here is my obolus, ferry me across.” 


Charon looked at the young man, sized him | 
| sense. 


up, then pounded him into insensibility with 


an oar. 
‘This fellow,” he explained to the other pas- 


sengers as he threw the body under a seat, “is 
one of the fools who love to rock a boat.” 
All agreed that it was a deed of justice. 
———- + oe —- 
Marie—-Have you given him any opportuni- 
ties to propose? Helen—Yes ; but I couldn't 
tell him they were opportunities.— Puck. 


Walker—Er—when you run into a man, the 
rider is as likely to get the worst of it as the 
yedestrian, isn’t he? Wheeler—You bet he is! 
‘he last fellow I ran into only lost a front 
tooth, while I had four spokes broken and my 








sprocket wrenched all out of true !—Cincinnati 
Enquirer. 








A Chance Meeting. 
Pick-Me-Up. 


HE sun was blazing 

down apon the 
pretty race-course, 
and lighting up 
the distant Surrey 
hills beyond. It 
was one of the 
summer meetings 
at Ventnor Park, 
and whilst fash- 
ionable London 
lounged in the pad- 
dock, the sportive ones crowded Tattersall’s 
and crossed and recrossed from the coaches 
and carriages which lined the rails. The scene, 
despite the carnival of primitive passions, was 
not devoid of deep interest. 

Dolly, at least, found it interesting as she 
sat at her ease on the coach of the Hon. Archi- 
bald Travis, which was drawn up about twenty 
yards below the winning-post. She was the 
best dressed and prettiest woman of her party, 
and she knew it. Moreover, she had singled 
out the winner of the preceding race as the 
horses cantered down to the post. One of the 
jockeys, a good-looking little fellow, had taken 
her fancy so much that she had asked 
‘* Archie” to back the youngster’s mount for 
her, and that dutiful gentleman had taken 
forty to five on her behalf before taking an 
even hundred about the favorite for himself. 
And finally, amid a great excitement, her little 
jockey had just got up on the post and beaten 
the favorite a short head. It was not a popular 


| victory. The ready-money bookmakers in many 


cases closed their satchels with a significant 
snap, and the cry “ Pay on ‘ Blue Boots’” met 
with little or no response in the form of appli- 
vation. But Dolly was almost wild with de- 


| light when the numbers went up and Archie 


handed her four crisp bank notes. The other 
girls on the coach were very jealous, and this 
added to her pleasure. 

“I’ve ordered them to put the horses in,” said 
Travis, as he gave her the money. ‘And as 
soon as the next race is over we must go, or 
you girls won't be at the theater in time. I'm 
going to back Phryne to bring me back what 
I've lost. I’m off to see her saddled.” 

In the excitement of her win, Dolly Dal- 
rymple, as she called herself, one of the ‘* show 


| girls” of the Hilarity Theater, scarcely heard 


what was said to her. She did not listen to 
either the congratulations or the sarcasms of 


| her companions who sat behind her, or of such 


of their friends who had preferred to remain 
on the coach rather than wage war against the 
pencillers. 

Through her race-glasses she saw the num- 
bers go up for the last contest, and watched 
the hard-faced jockeys canter past. It was a 


| moment of supreme contentment that left her 
| too happy to think, and she abandoned herself 


to the glamor of theafternoon. In the distance 
she could see Mr. Coventry preparing to start 
the field. 

Right through the crowd came three women 
with banjoes. They were shabby and travel- 
stained, as though they had walked far before 
reaching the course. One of them limped pain 
fully, but all had assumed the forced gaiety 
reminiscent of the stage. They ranged them- 
selves before the coach and commenced to sing 
songs of the usual music-hall type. Their 
voices were hard and untrained; each banjo 
seemed strung differently, and they showed no 
sympathy for time. It was a crude perform- 
ance, and at first passed unnoticed. Suddenly 


| the woman who limped started the song sung 
| nightly by the principal boy at the Hilarity, of 
| which all the girls on that coach were accus- 


tomed to join in the chorus. The familiar tune 
almost made Dolly turn, but at that moment 
the flag fell and she could just see that Phryne 
had got away badly. 

Then some feeling that she could not under- 
stand drew her eyes from the race to glance for 
a moment at the singing woman before her. 
It was a momentary glance, but in it she caught 
the singer’s eye. The girl turned deadly faint 
and dropped her glasses, the woman faltered 
for a moment, and went on with her song. 
There was a tremendous shout from the crowd 
as the favorite came right through her horses 
and won cleverly by a length. Half-mechani- 
cally Dolly threw one of her bank-notes to the 
woman, who put her foot upon it and went on 
with her song. 

A moment later the Hon. Archie came across 
to the coach in high spirits, and took the reins 
from the groom. 

‘** A good win,” he said. ‘‘ But, Dolly, what's 
the matter? You are as white as a ghost and 
are shaking like a leaf.” 

“It’s nothing,” said the girl, pulling herself 
together with a great effort. ‘I'm glad you 
won ; but it’s very hot.” 

The coach moved slowly off the ground. 

‘**Gracious,” said one of the women with a 
banjo, ** she’s give you a tenner, Mary.” 

** Yes,” replied the singer, in a hard, metallic 
voice, “it’s my birthday to-day, and that’s my 
only daughter’s present. She looks as if she 
could afford it too.” 

So saying, and with no apparent emotion, 
she shaded her eyes from the setting sun and 
looked earnestly at the retreating coach. 





Lucy—Mamma, may I go over to the bridge? 
Mamma—Why do you want to go over there, 
dear? Lucy—Oh, I just want to gargle my feet 
in the brook.—7ruth. 


**Old chap, I've been duck-shooting, don't 
you know.” ‘ Duck-shooting? Why, you don't 
know a tame duck from a wild one? “Oh, 
yes, I do—the wild ones got away.”—Chicago 
Record. 


De Safety—I once held thirteen trumps in 
whist, and’ took only one trick. Softleigh—Non- 
De Safety—No, fact: my partner led an 
ace, I trumped it, and they threw me out of 
the window.—Judge. 


“T hear,” said the fond mother excitedly, 
“that Willie is learning to play poker at 
college.” ‘* Well,” said the old man, “it is a 
good thing. He'll also learn economy.”— 
Indianapolis Journal. 


The admission of women into the occupations 
which were formerly deemed the exclusive pos- 
session of men is neatly satirized by a con- 
temporary. This paper represents, in the war- 
fare of the future, a feminine aide-de-camp 


| rushing in great excitement into the tent of 


her “ generaless.” ‘The enemy are advancing 


| in force!” exclaims the aide-de-camp. The 


“generaless” looks up calmly. ‘* Tell them,” 
she says, ‘that I am not at home. 
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STEAMSHIP SAILINGS. 


IF YOU ARE GOING TO 


EUROPE 


before July 27th your berths should be reserved at 





once. §S.S. Lines toG 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 


72 Yonge Street, Toronto 


NORTH GERMAN LLOYDSS. CO. 


New York, Southampton (London, Havre, Paris) and 
Bremen. May 30 

Ss »...May 16 Aller....May < { 
eaves, May 19 | \0a.m Spree June 2 | (a.m. 
Trave...May 264 Lahn....June 9 

New York. Gibraltar, Naples, Genoa 
K.Wm. II..May 16\ 10 Fulda May 30) 10 
Werra.. May 23/a.m. Ems. June 6/ a.m. 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 


72 Yonge Street, Toronto 


International Navigation Co.’s Lines 
AMERICAN. LINE... 


NEW YORK-—SOU" ; : 
Paris ..May 13) 10 St. Louis. ..June3| 10 
St. Paul...May 20 Berlin, Sat. June 6 
New York..May27/ A.M. St. Paul..June 107 A.M. 


RED. Si. ANTWERP 
NOORDLAND Wednesday, May 13, noon 
FRIESLAND Wednesday, May 20, noon 
KENSINGTON Wednesday, May 27, 10.30 a.m 

International Navigation © pany dB 
Pier 14, North River. Oftice, 6 Bowling Green, N. Ze 
BARLOW OUMBERLAND, Agent 


72 Yonge Street, Toronto 








Anecdotal. 


The late Frederick Locker-Lampson relates 
in his autobiographical Contidences that his 
uncle used to say that “‘ you could not widen 
the mouth of a Locker without injury to his 
ears.” One day at Malta, this frank old gentle- 
man asked a stranger who had just landed to 
take wine with him, and expressed his obliga- 
tion for the favor by saying: ‘ Yesterday, sir, 
I was the ugliest man in all Malta.” 


After a dinner given by Stephen Price of 
Drury Lane Theater, all the guests but Theo- 
dore Hook and Rev. Edward Cannon retired. 
Price was suffering from gout, but as they dis- 
regarded his hints to retire, he stole off and 
left them in high talk. On the following morn- 
ing he enquired of his servant: * Pray, at what 
time did those gentlemen go last night ?” 
sir?” replied John; “they're not gone, sir; 


** Go, 


they have just rung for coffee.” 


Stories of the Chitral Campaign are still 
being related. At Malakand there was a man 
with the enemy who had been a marker in a 
native regiment. When the attack developed 
he stood on the top of a sungar witha red flag 
in his hand. Many of our men took pot-shots 
at him, and as the bullets whistled past 


he signaled, ** Miss, by the right,” or ‘* by the + 


left,” until one caught him full in the chest. 
He staggered for a moment, signaled, ** Bull’s- 
eye,” and then dropped dead. 


An old farmer and his plowman were carting 
sand from the seashore adjoining the golf links 
at St. Andrew's. They were immediately be 
hind the target on the rifle range, but hidden 
by a bank of sand from a party of volunteers 
who were then at practice. Somehow a stray 
bullet struck the plowman in the foot, who 
immediately dropped, exclaiming: ** lm shot!” 
Without more ado the farmer scrambled up 
the bank, and, waving frantically to the volun- 
teers, shouted: “Hey, stop that! You've 


shot a man, and it might have been the horse!” 


At a recent German court ceremonial the 
Empress Frederick happened to be talking to 
the aged Gen. Meerscheidt, with whom her 
imperial son is constantly disagreeing about 
army matters. The Emperor came up during 
the conversation and, slapping the General on 
the shoulder, cried, with an attempt at a joke, 
and at the same time alluding to his bickerings: 
‘Your Excellency should think of marrying. 
When one is married one is quieter.” ‘ But, 
perhaps, your Majesty,” retorted the Empress 
Frederick quickly, ‘the General thinks that a 
wife and a young Emperor would be rather too 


much for him.” 


There is a stock story of a New Hampshire 
man who is fond of telling thrilling tales of his 
deeds of valor during the Civil War. ** Well, 
now, there’s one thing I should really like to 
know,” said one of his neighbors, after listen 
ing toa particularly incredible tale; ‘ [should 
really like to know how many of them gray 


coated fellers Hiram did actually and of a fact 


make away with, and, as it were. kill.” “I 
don't know for certain.” spoke up another 
neighbor: “‘but it appears to me that when 
you come right down to hard pan, Hiram pro 
bablv killed just about as many of them as 


they did of him!” 


At one time, when the Prince of Wales was 
staying in Paris, H. R. H. turned in at a popu 
lar picture gallery, where two Americans were 


also present. Said one to the other, after a 


prolonged stare at the Prince, “Tll bet you 
ten naps that’s the Prince of Wales.” ** Done,” 
cried the other. The loud tones in which they 
spoke attracted general attention. Presently 


the first Yankee watched his opportunity, and 


approaching a gentleman of the royal party 


asked the name of the subject of the wager. 
The Earl of Chester” (the name under which 
the Prince sometimes travels abroad), was the 
reply. ‘‘Sold!” said the American to his com 
panion. Nobody appreciated the joke better 


than the heir-apparent, who had overheard 
everything. 


Bessie Chandler, the writer of stories and 
verses for children, is a daughter of Commodore 
Chandler of the navy. At one time in their 
family they had a little negro boy who was not 
very busy, and spent his spare time idling 
about the rooms where the ladies sat. They 
would puzzle their wits to keep the boy at 
work. One day, Mrs, Chandler was busy and 
sent Johnny into the next room. ‘ You may 
take your slate and pencil,” she said, ‘t and 
write me a letter.” The boy obeyed. By and 
by there came a shrill call: ‘* Please, missus, 
Ise got it wroted. It says: * DEAR Missus 
Kin I go down to the tennis-court and see them 
play tennis? Respectfully yours, JouNny.’” 
Mrs. Chandler was not ready to admit him as 
yet, so she replied: ‘‘Oh, well; write me a 
postscript.” Again a silence, so prolonged that 
finally she went into the room to investigate. 
There was no boy there. The slate lay on the 
chair face upward. She read the message he 
had first called out, and underneath it this 
addition: ‘ P.S.—I have went. 


treat Britain and the Continent. | 
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Respected His Memory. 
| 


| 


He—Why did you buy black bloomers? 
She—You know I'm in mourning for my first husband, 





Between You and Me. First of July firework display of pin-wheels 
—— and nigger-chasers. Long comet-tails of beauti- 

$4 CANNOT see,” said a woman sceptic- | ful sparks flash up and down from the contact 
ally, ‘ where you get one hundred dol- | of the metal and the wheel. There are 

lars’ worth of work and material in a polishing wheels of felt, bull-neck, wood, 
bicycle.” On Saturday last I had an! vulcanized rubber, leather, and wonderful 
opportunity to find out, when busi- | walrus-hide many inches thick, the com- 

ness and inclination combined made | pletest outfit in all Canada. There is 


me spend several hours in a bicycle factory. | one large workshop filled with men making | 


There are factories and factories, and while | tools for the other men’s use in making 
machinery has always interested me, it never | bicycles. That is something to study over. 
before had that personal interest which it had | There are the cutest little boys, seated before 
on this occasion, when I learned not only how | small and wonderful machines, drilling out the 
the “wheels go wound,” but how they are | little brass thimbles for fitting spokes to tire- 
formed into the dainty conveyances on which | rims, doing all kinds of marvelously exact work 
the world, his wife and his family are now | with much more sense than the average human 
careering about our streets. You can all go | being; there is a machine cutting spokes out of 
and see for yourselves. There is a way of get- | piano wire, and avery marvel of an invention 
ting there by the prosaic tram, but no bicyclist | for rolling the fine thread on one end of them 
with a sole on his shoe would take advantage | to receive the brass cap, and another for giving 
of it. Mr. Gay and 1 were directed thus by a | a knowing crack to form the head on the other 
wee, wee boy: “Do youse see that there little | end of each spoke. The testing-room, with its 
girl in the red dress, with her father’s dinner | scorn for any part varying the two-thousandth 
part of an inch, made me feel very wanting and 
badly finished. My bicycle has my sincerest 


in that tin pail? Well, she’s a-goin’ to the 
factory. You jist keep on after her.” The | 
little girl was no laggard, but kept up a good respect, for Tam sure I vary a good deal more 
pace, while we dutifully pegged after her to the | than the two-thousandth part of an inch in 
Mecca of our pilgrimage. The men were pic- | lots of my makeup. Though I escape, it is not 


nicking on the grass by scores ; small boys with | so with the erring bicycle ; the sprocket or what- | 


big sandwiches; fathers of little girls in| ever is not exact ischucked under the table and 


red frocks, with their dinner-cans between | is a dead loss. They test those pretty chains | 


their knees, and their jaws  working| by suspending a thousand-pound weight to 
them. One went crack as we watched, but 
twenty were perfect. The tire-fitting, the 
dress-guard lacing, the numbering, the saddle- 


while the factory machinery rested. We 
did not want the machinery at rest, so we 
ate up the general manager's lunch to pass the 
time, and as soon as the wakening hum and} making, the silver plating and the varnishing 
thump announced that the great pulse of the | and the final fitting together, all this and much 
dead factory had come to life again, we began | more we followed for hours. Then the most 
to find out whence came that one hundred dol- | old-fashioned of small boys packed my tool 
carrier and repair shop, the handlebars and 
| saddle were adjusted, and I rode home as proud 
as Lucifer on my beautiful new wheel. 
LADY Gay. 


lars’ worth of work and material. 


Have you a weakness for a forge? Do the | 
sparks and the glowing iron and the tink-a- 





ting of the hammer seem strong sweet music | 
to you, even though your only knowledge of | 


The Demon of High Park. 


ICYCLISTS asarule are familiar with 
the figure of the young gentleman who 
rides a wheel in High Park while a 
pair of thoroughbred collie dogs race 
one on each side of his wheel. Early 

beautiful shapes grow under the fateful ham- | last Sunday morning I ran out to the Park 

mers that pound the ruddy iron, and with | before breakfast and dismounting at the “hill 
force that is too strong, for it fashions out | called Dangerous,” as Pilgrim would say, was 
standing there when along the driveway came 
this wheelman. He raced at the hill with all 
the speed he could command and went down it 
woeful memory of a crushing sorrow, from | like a streak of light, while the dogs with 
which good and helpful experience has grown | Noses to the ground flew along one on each side 
of the road, exactly parallel with him. At the 

turn he raised both feet to the brake, and thus 
There is a place in the factory that will | bunched up and smoking contentedly, went 
haunt you in your sleep. It looks innocent | around the second turn in a manner that ex- 


them is what you saw in Joe Murphy's Kerry | 
Gow? Then there is a room in the factory that 
will suit you as it did me; a place where are 
glowing fires and great drop hammers that fall 


upon the pink iron like the heavy blows of 
misfortune on a stubborn, angry heart; and 





some pretty pedal-crank, sprocket or handle- 


bar binder as you would cut a cookie froma 


pat of dough. One feels the hammer, in some 


into one’s life! | 


and gray on the outside, and lo! a com-| cited my envy. Owing to the recent rain and 
plaisant workman slides up a door with a| the threatening sky the Park was almost 
long iron bar, and you see, ugh! a burning | empty of wheelmen, so there was no reason 
fiery furnace, that makes you think of Nebu- | why this rider should not take a dare-devil run 
chadnezzar and the three Hebrew children, | if he liked, and I for one considered the sight 
worth seeing. Had one of the dogs got under 
the wheel the display would have been more 
exciting, for the rider would have shot over the 
tree-tops into Humber Bay. But the dogs are 
trained. 


only this furnace is seventy times hotter. 
There is a fascinating automatic machine, or 


rather a roomful of them, all presided over bya 


man who merely looks out for a hitch, should | 


such occur. The one we gazed at was making 


ball cups, the little saucer in which the ball- 
bearings roll. The solid bar of steei was auto Mama—How shall I have the baby's picture 
matically fed to a screw which drilled it out | taken? Papa Jf wonder if you could have it 
just deep enough, then gracefully backed away, fone eee nig asleep! I'd like to see how he 


(really, lexpected it to drop a curtsey !) and the | i 


disk from the edge of which it projected 
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‘A GREAT DEAL OF ORSENSE 
| 
| 





Has been written—and believed 
about Blood Purifiers, 


ve 


| WHAT 
PURIFIES THE BLOOD ? 


THE KIDNEYS 
PURIFY THE BLOOD 
AND THEY ALONE. 


If diseased, however, they cannot, and the 
blood continually becomes more impure. Every 
drop of blood in the body goes through the 
kidneys, the sewers of the system, every three 

| minutes, night and day, while life endures, 


WARNER'S SAFE CORE 


| puts the kidneys in perfect health, and nature 
does the rest. 

The heavy dragged out feeling, the bilious 
attacks, headaches, nervous unrest, fickle ap- 
petite, all caused by poisoned blood, will disap- 
| pear when the kidneys properly perform their 

functions. 

There is no doubt about this. Thousands 
have so testified. The theory is right, the cure 
is right, and health follows as a natural se- 

| quence. 

Be self convinced through personal 
proof. 


Self-help 


You are weak, “run-down," 
health is frail,strength gone, 
Doctors call your case an- 
zemia—there is a fat-fam- 
ine in your blood. Scott’s 
Emulsion of cod-liver oil. 


with hypophosphites, is the 
best food-means of getting 
your strength back--your 
doctor will tell you that. 

He knows also that when 
the digestion is weak it is 
better to break up cod-liver 
oil out of the body than to 
burden your tired digestion 
with it. Scott’s Emulsion 
does that. 


Scorr & Bowne, Belleville, Ont. 





Nearly Buried Alive. 

Glasgow Weekly Mail. 

| Awhimsicalstory comes from the island of Les- 
| bos. Mgr. Nicephorus Glykas, the ‘‘ Orthodox ” 
Greek Metropolitan of Methymne, died—or was 
believed to have died—on March 3, at the age 
of eighty years. According to the custom of the 
Greek church the deceased prelate, instead of 
“lying in state” in his cathedral, was set up- 
right upon his throne in the middle of the 
church for two days and two nights, watched 
by a number of his priests. On the morning of 
March 5, the Metropolitan suddenly arose from 
his throne, to the great consternation of the 
watching priests, and scarcely less fright of 
himself, at the sight of the funeral trappings 
| which surrounded him. He had simply fallen 
into a state of coma, but well for him that he 
was a Metropolitan, otherwise he would pro- 
bably have awakened in the tomb. 








Fact. 
New York Truth. 

“You say your horse is the fastest in the 
State /” 

** Yes, sir. Did I ever tell you my experience 
with him on the track down at Mudsock ?” 

*No, What was it?) Go around the track so 
fast that you could feel his breath striking 
| against the back of your head ?” 

* Well, I didn’t notice that, but the fact is, | 

| and everybody observed it, that his shadow had 


§0c. and $1.00 


“SANITAS” 


NATURE’S 
GREAT PISINFECTANT. 


















| to cut across the middle of the circle to catch. Non-Poisonous. 
up with us in the last heat.” Does not Stain Linen. 
ene nai 





FLUID, OIL, POWDER, &c. 
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H°wW TO ] yISIN FECT A valuable Copy- 


right Book g 


HW To PISINFECT Re. directs 


“How to Disint 


An Anxious Question. 
Il Carlina. 

Signora Ypsilon, a noted Amazon, had a bad 
fall from her horse, resulting in a severe injury 
to her shonlder. The surgeon, who was speedily 

| Summoned, bound up the wound, and when 











in 


H©W TO JISINFECT 5 rious Infectious 


diseases, as also in 


How TO [DISINFECr blag! (lay res will 





sent reeoon 


| the operation was completed the lady enquired: ow : application 
. . . ° | Ss ‘ECT Tr > A s CoO 
*“Do you think, doctor, the injury will be H eet. a 
seen?” OW TO T)ISINFECT P*tHNAL Green, 
H LONDON, 
D ee ENGLAND. 


‘That, signora,” replied the surgeon, * will | 
rest entirely with you.” 
_—_—————__s eo 


A pushing Agent wanted 
in each Canadian City. 






Inspiration. 
He builds nct anxiously by rule and line 
Who, as he toils at the august design, 
Hears in hs heart the summons from the height, 
Sees in his soul the truth of beauty shine. | 
CHARLES G, D. ROBERTS. 





ATKINSON'S . 


PARISIAN 


TOOTH PASTE 
For Cleaning the Teeth 





The Elections 
and the result thereof will shortly form a popu- | 
lar topic with most of us. To keep cool and 
to have the nerves in good condition during the 
exciting times that are coming, always keep in | 


fire from G, W. Muller's, eleven King street | OOMf6deration Life Assembly Hall 
— | Cor. Yonge and Richmond Sts. 


Photographer—-You are right, now, except maa Weer a 

se > are right, 7, except | : 

your expression—please look peonaans, Jay At Homes, Banquets, Assemblies, Lectures 

Green— Gosh-dang it, Lean’t ! I'm bow-legged, Rehearsais, Conventions, Etc. 

an’ am tryin’ to hold me knees together so’s it | 

won't show. When I smile I forgit all about | The accommodation in connection with the above 

my knees, an’ when I pay attention to my knees | Hall is of the highest order, heated by, steam and 

I forgit to smile! lighted by electricity, ventilated by electric fans; 
Milson Haven't you gone to housekeeping | large dining-room and kitchen with range. Also 

yet?) Newly-married man—No; we're waiting | retiring and dressing-rooms on the same floor. 

to save up enough to live in keeping with the | For full particulars apply to 

are ot the wedding-presents.— Philadelphia | A. M. CAMPBELL, 

Vorth American. Confederation Building, 8 Richmond St. East. 
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Here’s An Important Item. 

Has it occurred to you how easy, how com- 
fortable and convenient it now is to take a day 
trip from Toronto to New York ; if not, just a 
| moment while we tell you. You can leave To- 











“This is positively the last time,” muttered 
the King of Mbwpka, making a wry face, | 
“that I ever will be persuaded to tackle a stew 
made from a bitter partisan.” Indianapolis 
Journal. 


wheeled itself around a quarter section and | SHOCSHSOSOOSSSHOOOOS OO4 99OS0 9000 9000000000000000000000000008 | ronto every week day at 9.05 a.m., get a through 


pointed another machine at the hollowed end 
of the steel bar. I faney this one grooved out | 
the rim for the balls to roll in, and having done 





so waltzed off and wheeled aside in its turn; 
then, when all the frills were put on the ball 
cup, a very knowing file came chassezing out 


OO F94OOOOC®D 


and slowly eat into its side. Around went the 
steel bar, with the cup on the end ; deeper and 
deeper bit the knife; shavings of steel curled 
and crimped, fell into the heap on the floor, 
where they were presently joined by the 
severed ball cup, and while the cruel little 
knife slipped away into ambush the long- 
suffering bar of steel patiently offered itself by 
slowly advancing, and the fun began again. 


* 





You would enjoy the emery wheels, where 
the men polishing the different parts of the 
slowly-growing bicycle keep up a continual 
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Fibre Chamois 





Fibre Chamois is patented and has a Red Star Label on each yard 
to distinguish it from disappointing imitations 
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paneer car to Buffalo, without change, via the 


° 
. 


2 rrand Trunk i New York Central, reaching 
Easy to be Stylish ah tas : Buffalo at 12.90 p.m., leave on the Empice Bene 


@ | express from the same station via the New 
: Y ork Central at 1 p.m., stopping only at Roches- 
@ | ter, Syracuse, Utica and Albany. The many 
@ | advantages of this trip are that you go through 
@ | pleasantly and quickly with only one change of 
@ | cars from Toronto to New York. Avoid night 
@ | travel. Land at Grand Central Station, the 
3 centerof New York. Ride on the Empire State 
e | Xpress and the New York Central, which is 
@ | and always will be America's greatest railroad. 
@ | Youcan buy tickets through via New York 
3 Central at any regular ticket office. For an 
a7 
. 7 
° 
® 
* 
+ 
a2 
eo 
e 
° 
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when youuse .... . 


It never loses its graceful stiffness, 
no matter what crushing it receives 
—it keeps your gowns looking fresh 
and jaunty till the material is worn 
out. 


information desired, not obtainable at suc 
offices, address Edson J. Weeks, general agent, 
N. Y. C. & H. R. R., 1 Exchange street, Buffalo. 





Vin d’Ete Champagne. 
_A favorite with all lovers of a medium dry 
| light champagne. $14.50 per case quarts, $16 
| per case pints. Mara’s, 79 and 81 Yonge street. 
i 5 
| Phone 1708, 
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Phe copes, Cf Che UWeiey-tourul annua 
exhibition of the Ontario Society of Artists last 
Monday afternoon was well attended, and | to blackness in places; and among the water 


afforded a good opportunity for artist and 


Among the pleasing, well painted landscape 


broadly given but truthful renderings o 


|| among the best; Mrs. Dignam’'s Evening; Mr 


their blue-green tones; Miss Spurr's less 


nature, A Gray Day on the Grand River 


8 Correspondence Coupon. 


are the open-air, sometimes crude, views by thine 
Miss Hagarty; Miss S. Strickland Tully's 
softer, though not less truthful bits, with | vical study sent in. The Editor requests corres: | 
pondents to observe the following Rules: 1. | 
Grapholegical studies must consist of at least six 
lines of original matter, including several capital 


f 


letters. 2. Letters will be-answered in their order, 


b ; + | unless under unusual circumstances. Correspon- | 
Atkinson's strong work with just a tendency | dents need not take up their own and the Editor's 


- time by writing reminders and requests Sor haste, | 
colors are a number of pleasing sketches of | 3. Quotations, scraps or postal cards are not studied. 


L 


public, seller and buyer, to meet, and it would | English scenery by Mr. Rolph; Mr. Bell- | * ?/ease address Correspondence Column. Enclo- 


be difficult to say which finds it the more | Smith’s always clever work; Mr. Revel’s 
interesting. There is little that is very start- | charming little woodland scene with the 
ling, a few really fine things, anda great deal | single white figure; Miss Merritt’s boldly 
Possibly in time some | drawn Cairo Donkey Boy; and Miss May 
Martin’s conscientious rendering of A Pool in 
| the Woods, and others; Mr. Matthews’ moun- | 


” 


of “ fair to middling. 


better way will be discovered of showing pic- 


tures; until then this present mode will have 
to answer, but it is certainly open to objections. 
To quote a sentence from Kenyon Cox's late 
article on Puvis de Chavannes, ‘‘ We expect 
our painters to produce for us works of art, 
which shall have no relation to anything else, 
but shall be whole and self-sufficing; and then 
we proceed to put these works of art together 
ina gallery where each one swears at all the 
others, and a thousand conflicting relations are 
at once established.” 


A number of the most important works had 
been seen in Montreal, Mr. Grier’s Pastoral 
Symphony and a portrait ; one or two of Mr. 
Atkinson’s; The Taxidermist’s Shop by Mr. T. 


Mower Martin; several by Mrs. Reid and two | 


by Mr. Reid; a landscape by Mrs. Dignam, and 
others. Two artists who have made the most 
distinct advance on anything hitherto exhibited 
are Mr. F. S. Challener and Mr. C. M. Manly. 
By the first named artist is The Sewing Lesson, 
a young girl seated sewing beside the window. 
The effect of light and atmosphere is admir- 
avle; the glimpse through the window, the 
treatment of the almost transparent curtain, 


the modeling on the hands and the work on | 


the dark blue dress are all cleverly done ; the 
face is the decidedly .weak point in an other- 
wise good picture. In the same artist’s 
portrait of A Blonde 
fully, solidly painted, but nothing but 
the failure of the model or lack of 
time could account for the sketchiness of the 
hair; it has the texture of hay. Mr. Challener 
has shown more boldness and looser handling 
in both these than in anything previous. In A 
Rod Roof in Wiltshire, Mr. Manly shows peep- 
ing above a group of trees,the red tiles of an 
old English house, an open breezy sky and gray 
water with reflections, but they are all given 
vividly and impress the onlooker as something 
freshly seen, swiftly and carefully recorded, 
This isin oils. Among the water-colors by the 
same artist is one of those views of the Devon 
Moors with which he has made us familiar, but 
it lacks quite the charmof the other, anda street 
scone (where?) has touches of bright color and 
moving figures and quaint houses. Mr. J. H. 
MacNaughton’s Fraser's Highlander in Quebec, 
in a whirling snow storm too, is good; the 
touch of crimson, dimmed by and contrasting 
with the white, well. Mr. Owen Staples has 
not succeeded in making a pleasing study in 
his pastel of In Harmony ; it strongly suggests 
the influence in subject and treatment of an- 
o her man, and seems disproportioned in draw- 
ing. Mr. Staples is evidently experimenting 
and feeling his way towards something better 
than he has done yet, and we have taith that 
he will get there, though possibly not by this 
road. Mr. Verner’s work becomes more pleas- 
ing in proportion to the disappearance of the 
baiffaloes, and he shows the effect of certain 
Eaglish influence. The old-fashioned farm- 
houses in Wiltshire with the glow of sunset 
b-hindare well rendered. That recalls another 
sunset, Parting Day, a flock of sheep coming 
towards you, well drawn thouzh hard, but the 
sky at the horizon just where the road ends is 
more suggestive of a blazing bonfire than any- 
thing else; pity, for the picture just misses 
being something good. 





W. L. FORSTER 


¢ Pupilof Bouguereau, Lefevre and Carolus Duran | 
PORTRAITURE - - $1 King Street East 





F McGILLIVRAY KNOWLES 
¢ Will form an Out-Door Sketching Class, 
commencing May Ist. 

For particulars apply 162 Jarvis Street. 


ISS EDITH HEMMING _, Artist 


PORTRAITS AND MINIATURES 
Studio, 16 St. Joseph St., Toronto. Telephone 3746 


THE ART METROPOLE 


THE COMPLETE ART STORE 
I3l Yonge Street : - Toronto 


Aims at giving the best value in everything for 
Artists’ use. 








ROBERTS’ ART GALLERIES| 


79 King Street West | 
ARTISTIC PICTURE FRAMING 


A SPECIALTY if 


Peter Graham, R.A. | 
| 
Is one of the greatest painters of British | 
landscape. We have several reproduc- 
tions of his choicest pictures at popular 
prices. 


MATTHEWS, 95 Yonge Street 
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| 


mention will be made again. 
* 

| The exhibition of the posters for the Textile 
| Buckskin, for which the King-Jones Company 
| offered $100 in prizes, which has been open all 
week at the Roberts’ art gallery, has drawn a 
large number of visitors, who seemed to find 
| the show both interesting and amusing. Some 
| of the unsuccessful ones are ahead of the prize 
| winner in many respects, so say some, but are 
| either weak or unintelligible in lettering. The 
| drawing in many is correct and strong, usually 





the scheme of color simple, and few are the | 


signs of nightmare. A Japanesy one was very 
unique and well done. 


Several Canadians are represented at this | 


| year’s salon: Miss Muntz has two pictures, 
Mr. G. A. Reid a portrait of himself, and Miss 
Rusk of Hamilton three. 
nm 
The art department of Moulton Ladies’ Col- 
lege, which is under the direction of Mrs. M. E. 
Dignam, held an exhibition Friday and Satur- 
day of last week which was a credit to both 
| pupils and teacher. One of the most interest- 
ing features was the work of the children of 


modeling, a few of the little pupils being as 
young as five. Miss Mann's pen-and-ink work, 
though crude, gave promise of a good style. 
The flower and still-life studies were evidences 
of steps in the right direction ; some pinks 
especially were given loosely and pleasingly. 
n 

Mr. Carl Ahrens, A.R.C.A., left on Tuesday 
morning with his family to take up residence 
in Chicago. Mr. Ahrens will no doubt do well 
in that city. Lynn C. DoYLe. 





“Oh, look! see that big long horse !” 


Le Rire. 





Some Modern Definitions. 


From The Tin Trumpet, or Heads and Tails for the 
Wise and Waggish. By Paul Chatfield, M.D. (Pub§ 
lished by D. Appleton & Co.) 

Appetite —A relish bestowed upon the poorer 
classes, that they may like what they eat, while 
it is seldom enjoyed by the rich, because they 
may eat what they like. 

Argument— With fools, passion, vociferation, 
or violence; with ministers, a majority; with 
kings, the sword; with fanatics, denunciation ; 
with men of sense, a sound reason. ; 

Blushing A suffusion—least seen in those | 
who have the most occasion for it. 

Cigar —A roll of tobacco, with fire at one end 
of it, and a fool at the other. 

Embalming-Making a flesh statue—eternal- 
izing a corpse—perpetuating the perishable | 
with more pains than we take to save that | 


which is immortal. 


Hunger—That which gives the poor man his 
health and his appetite, and the want of which | 
often afflicts the rich with satiety and disease. 

Minorities—It would be an_ entertaining | 
change in human affairs to determine every- 
thing by minorities. They are almost always 
in the right. 

Morality—Keeping up appearances in this | 
world, or becoming suddenly devout when we 
imagine that we may be shortly summoned to | 
appear in the next. 

Mouth—A useless instrument to some people, | 


| in its capacity, by the organs of speech, of ren- | 


dering ideas audible; but of special service to | 
them in its other capacity of rendering victuals | 
invisible. 

Quills—are things that are sometimes taken 
from the pinions of one goose to spread the 


opinions of another! 

Review—A work that overlooks the produe- | 
tions it professes to look over, and judges of | 
books by their authors, not of authors by their | 


books. 

Spinster-—-An unprotected female, and of 
course a fine subject for exercising the courage 
of cowards, and the wit of the witless. | 
should have none; as perfect beauty of face 
consists in the absence of any predominant 
feature. 





Do Not Swear Off. 


Because a very small percentage of men, who 


perjure themselves, Their friends may ridicule 


| sures unless accompanied by coupons are not 
| studied, 


reply. It isa very little trouble to send one, as you 
say ; then do so. 


ambition, impetuosity, considerable strength, and 
the makings of a fine and successful character, 


Dotty V.—Your answer appeared in its turn. 
| Hope you got it. It does not show some indis- 
pensable qualities of a good actress. You might 
play sensational and heroic parts, but lack the fine- 
ness and keenness of perception for subtle acting. 
Dopo INQUISITIVE.—You are a little woman of a 
social and pleasant disposition, conservative and in- 
clined to be self-opinionated, with a bright and per- 
ceptive mind, very erratic judgment, careful method, 
but a nature needing much development and self- 
discipline. You are courageous, outspoken and 
| somewhat prone to criticize. 


nine, with womanly belief and trust in humanity, 


| love of social intercourse, somewhat of an idealist, | 


|} and slightly given to impulsive action. You are 

firm and constant in purpose, bright in mental 
action, affectionate, and fond of ease and luxury. 
You are not a close reasoner, and dislike argument 
and strife. 

Gray Eyes.—Such a_ bright, sensible little 
woman you are. I quite agree with you 
about being contented. Your study shows excel- 
lent force of character, strong purpose, gener- 
ous views of life, a little touch of selfishness, 
good self-reliance, an even temper, no marked 
ambition, capacity of very warm feeling, quick and 
decided perceptions, and a nature generally formed 
to live life to the utmost. You have considerable 


the flesh is care- | the Saturday morning class in drawing and system and orderly method. 


Kemo.—There is not much to tell, my friend. Your 
writing is honest, conventional and of the deliberate 
and ordinary type. You are not given to fads and 
like to take life easily and comfortably. Culture is 
not marked, but a good sensible head is on your 
shoulders, and you are very hard to change in your 

| friendships, which you form with discretion. You 

have to learn reserve in speech, and when your 
faults, which are those of youth, are corrected by 
time, you should be a most estimable woman. 


HartLEY, B. C.—This is a very promising study, 
| showing graceful thought, marked power of imagina- 
tion, very feminine instincts, penchant for the society 
| and admiration of the opposite sex, love of beauty 
| and appreciation of art. The writer has selfish im- 
pulses and is not apt to set a guard over her speech, 
| but much will be condoned in her which would wreck 
| a less ingratiating dame. There is much self-will, | 
| love of ease and a great deal of enterprise shown, 
| the study being markedly of that type who expect 
cushions on life’s rough corners, and generally get 
them. 

BRADSHAW.—And so they are English? Well, you 
know it is the English method to do just as they 
| please themselves, and furiously resent criticism, 
| while they are the most merciless of fault-finders 
with other people. And now I'll tell you what I 
| think about the matter of which you wrote. It isn’t 
nice of a young girl and a young man to discuss such 
| a question at all, and I don't approve of your having 
| “ great arguments” about it. I am sure you have 
not an “evil mind,” my dear child, but you have 
| certainly not got what I consider a very refined and 
judicious one either. If I didn’t like_you, I shouldn't 
| take the trouble to tell you this. Let the English 
| girl commit small improprieties of the sort you 
| mention without any result on your part but silent 
| disapproval. Above all things, don't judge her! 
| There is no creature so annoying and mistaken as 
| the self-appointed critic of her fellow-women. If 
| her notions of propriety are less strict than yours, 
| she is the loser in refinement and the esteem of the 
| fastidious. 


Surt.—1. The girl] is of age at eighteen so faras most 
| of the indentures read which bind out girls to ser- 
| vice. 2. This question is really a silly one, and I can- 
not answer it because the rules are so different in 
| different grades of social life. In the upper classes, 

young girls never are allowed to go about the city 

with young boys as escorts. In the middle classes, | 
such freedom is sometimes permitted and girls are 
| seen loafing about of fine evenings in company with 
callow youths. Among the working-classes any chit 
who can attract a beau, and hang upon his arm, or 
accept him as an escort to dance or picnic, is not de- 
barred by youth from so doing. One sees youngsters 
in short skirts going here and there on boats and cars 
every evening with unripe boys. Now you see that 
I cannot consider the question. It is a pity any girl's 
mind should run upon it, but such is the case, as 
your letter proves. There is no rule for the idle girl, 
only that she should not be idle and have leisure 
to “hold company,” as you express it, with “* young 
gentlemen.” You sign yourself my true friend. 
Thank you for the implied kindness, but I should 
rather my true friend were more sensible. 3. Your 
writing is quite crude and unfit for delineation, 





Guess They are Not. 
Knicker--I heard that the Massey-Harris 
Company were going to manufacture wheels 


lat the rate of one dollar a pound. Are they 


doing it? 
Bocker— Well, if they are they are making 
ninety pound bikes. 





—————— 


One Thousand Llamas Laden With Gold. 


Who doesn't like to read about buried trea- 
sure? Who hasn't dreamed of finding it? 
| What delight suddenly to possess vast riches? 
Shining ‘gold, sparkling gems! Things for 
| which we have not been obliged to scheme or 


Stvle—To have a good style in writing you | toil; that will free us from all need of scheming 


or toiling thereafter! Ah, let us not indulge 
| such fancies. They make work seem like 
| slavery and wages like pinches of common 
dust. Yet that such hidden masses of wealth 
exist there is no doubt. But where are they? 
About four centuries ago the Emperor of 
Peru was a captive in the hands of the 
| Spaniards. His people sent a train of 1,000 | 


swear off drinking, are able to keep their vow, | Hamas (a small beast of burden resembling a 
probably about ninety per cent., or even more, | camel) laden with gold to ransom him, While 


}on their way, crossing the Andes mountains, 





them for want of will-power; but this is un- 
just. When the drink disease has once taken 
root in the system, nothing but scientific treat- 

ment can eradicate it. The aes himself has 
| no more control overit than he would have over 
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ARTISTS GOLOR 
Cara . rae 
PROFESSIONAL & AMATEUR ARTIST 





any other disease. Do not get discouraged, 


| yet have gone back to the old habit. Your case 
| is by no means singular. Hundreds of other 
men have done the same; and hundreds have 
; been cured of the habit, and have had all desire 
| for stimulant completely removed by a_ tive 
| weeks’ course of treatment at the Lakehurst 
Institute, Oakville. It will repay you well in 
every way, if you give it a trial. For full in 
formation address: The Manager, Lakehurst 
| Institute, Oakville, Ont. 





| even if you have sworn off again and again, and | 


the men in charge of the expedition heard of 
the death of the Emperor, and concealed this 
|} enormous treasure so effectually that not a 
| trace of it has ever been found. Go and dig it 
up, and you will never again feel the sting of 
| poverty. 
But clap the breaks down hard on the wheels 
lof your imagination. What was money to 
| Robinson Crusoe? What would the wealth of 
| Peru have been to Mrs. Jane Stranks, during a 
| certain period of eighteen months that she tells 
| about ? Dust, my dear fellow, countless pinches 
of common dust. Here is the reason why—one 
more picture of that fearful furnace in which 
all earthly desires are melted into one prayer 
* Oh, God, deliver me from pain!” 
|} “In June, 1891," she says, ‘I had an attack 





The above Coupon MUST accompany every grapho- | 


Prxik.—If you had sent a coupon you'd have had a | 


Ruo. Betra.—Signs of great imagination, imma.- | 


‘ z eu : | turity, leani y ite sex, adaptz ity, | 
tain views, and Miss Windeat’s Old Windmill. | rity, leaning to the opposite sex, adaptability, 


Of the portraits and a few of the water-colors 


CANADIAN.—You are refined and extremely femi- | 


Recommended by te 
Eminent ( 


Wherever ¢ 





| 


DR. 


venting the 


CATED AR 
the COMPL 


fact, all blen 
mail orders t 


Ont. Confid 
6th Avenue, 













ea 
a> Ase 
rs oh + =e 
a Ce som v 
y 4a 





c ey (f 
“6 Tf \& J) 


ELECTRIC BIKE. 


i 


‘cee 


Ale and Stout 


OF 


JOHN LABATT 


LONDON 
AR 


PURE AND WHOLESOME 


TEN GOLD, SILVER AND BRONZE MEDALS 
HIGHEST AWARDS on this continent 


TORONTO—J5, GOOD & CO., Yonge Street 
MAMILTON RR. H. LABATT, 18 Hughson St. 


WE MAY NOT ALL BE BEAUTIES 


But we may have SMOOTH, SOFT SKINS and CLEAR COM- 
PLEXIONS, which are in themselves the first elements of 
BEAUTY and which make the plainest face attractive. 


Wafers, by mail, $1; six large boxes, $5. Soap, 50c. 





Something New in Bicycles 


day but for Bicycle Clothing the 
popular and ‘“‘ up-to-date’’ article is 


..) Rigby Cloth 


Rigby Process. 
Ri b You can get it in an endless variety of tweeds and in Ladies’ 
z y Dress Goods already Rigby proofed, or your tailor will take any 

° © piece you may select and get it proofed for you. Thou- 
Rai nproot sands of Rigby Bicycle Suits are being worn now, 
Bi | but the only way you can tell they are Rigsy proofed is that 
icyc e€ they don’t get wet ; yet the cloth admits the air as freely 
Suits asbefore. Rigby simply makes the materiala repellant to water. 
All up-to-date Tailors and Ladies’ Dress Goods Houses keep it. 


E 


»stimonials of four 
‘hemists, 


»xhibited. 





CAMPBELL’S SAFE ARSENIC 
COMPLEXION WAFERS 


AND FOULD’S ARSENIC SOAP 


cause the skin to become SOFT, SMOOTH and VELVETY, and 
; , the COMPLEXION is made CLEARER and WHITER by the use 
, , | of the above WORLD FAMOUS REMEDIES. 


Dr. Campbell's Safe Arsenic Wafers are a permanent beauti- 
fier, building up the wasted tissues underlying the skin, thus pre- 


formation of WRINKLES, cleansing the pores thor- 


oughly of their secretions and all impurities which find lodgment 
in them. Every Lady, young or old, should use them. FOULD'’S 
ARSENIC SOAP is a wonderful protection to the skin from the 
ravages of the wind, sun and weather. 


Dr. Campbell's Safe Arsenic Wafers and FOULD'S MEDI- 


SENIC SOAP are the only REAL BEAUTIFIERS of 
EXION, SKIN AND FORM. They are simply won- 


derful for removing FRECKLES, BLACKHEADS, PIMPLES, 
VULGAR REDNESS, ROUGH, YELLOW or muddy skin, and, in 


lishes, whether on the FACE, NECK, ARMS or body 
ai Address all 
o The Lyman Bros. Co., 71 Front Street East, Toronto, 
ential letters should be addressed to H. B. Fould, 216 
New York. Sold by all Druggists. 
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s being brought out almost every 


What we mean by “Rigby Cloth”’ 
Ss any cloth made waterproof by the 
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of influenza, followed by bronchitis, which left 


me very low and feeble. Ihad no appetite, and | 


the little food I forced myself to take guve me 
pain and palpitation of the heart. I had a 
weary, sinking feeling at the pit of the stomach 
and was obliged to fight for my breath. I had 
a continuous hacking cough, and spat up quan- 
tities of thick phlegm. Later on I had gout all 
over me, as it were, my hands, face, and legs 
being puffed up, and was in agony day and 
night. I became so weak I could not raise my 
hand to my mouth, and had to be fed. 

‘For months I lay perfectly helpless and 
almost lifeless, having to be lifted in and out of 
bed. Four doctors attended me for nine months 
without effect. Then they told me they could 
do nothing for me, one of them giving me a 
letter of recommendation to Guy's Hospital. 
At Easter, I892, my husband took me in a cab 
to that hospital, and I was placed in the Miriam 
Ward, and examined by several doctors. 

* Atthis timea hard substance seemed to have 
formed in my stomach, which the doctors said 
was a tumour, and treated me for it. I got 
weaker and weaker, until one night the nurse 
told me that the doctors had said I was as bad 
as I could be, and would not probably live 
through the night. 

* The nurse placed a screen around my bed, 
expecting me to die. 

“Taking a slight turn for the better, I re- 
turned home, but was soon as bad as ever. 
After this I got a letter of recommendation 
from our landlord and attended as an outdoor 
patient at Victoria Park Hospital. After being 
under treatment a month, I lost all faith in 
medicine and gave up taking it. I was now 
little more than a living misery. I was tired 
of life, and often prayed that the Almighty 
would take me. T now had fits of shaking so 
bad that the bed trembled under me. My 
head was so full of pain that I thought I was 
going mad, and several times a day I lost con- 
sciousness, 

‘*In this dreadful condition I lingered on 
until November of last year, 1892, when a_ book 
was left at our house telling of a medicine 
called Seigel’s Syrup. I had lost all hope of 
getting well, but »y husband would have me 
try this medicine. To please him I did so; and, 
after taking it a few days, I felt a little relief. 


| My breathing was easier and my appetite re- 
| vived. Continuing with the medicine all pain 


gradually left me and I gained strength daily. 
In six weeks I was able to go about the house | 
and do light work, the first time I had done 
anything in eighteen months. I am now in 
good health and able to do any kind of work. 
I owe my life to Seigel’s Syrup and wish, my 
case to be made known.” (Signed) Jane Stranks, 
22 Gaywood Road, Hoe street, Walthamstow, 
near London, April 20, 1893, 

No words of comment can be too strong fora 
case so remarkable. We stand before it at a 
loss what to say. It is not a miracle, of course ; 
although many a reputed miracle has been less 
wonderful. How is it possible that Seigel’s 
Syrup could, with such apparent ease, have 
restored to health a person in so desperate a 
strait? Yet that it did restore her is certain. 
The facts have been thoroughly invested and 
established beyond dispute. Mrs. Stranks was 
on the crumbling edge of the grave, and was 
thence brought back to the region of health, | 
activity, and enjoyment, How was it done? 
There is the simple secret. The influenza left 
her whole system debilitated, as it usually does. 
Indigestion—which in the first place invited 
influenza—attacked her with increased power. 
Asthma, heart disturbance, nervous prostra- 
tion, the inflamed and congested stomach, 
which was mistaken for a tumour, etc., ete. 
all results and symptoms of arrested digestion 

followed. The private and also the hospital 
treatment failed, Sines it was directed to the 
symptoms, not to the cause. Finally, Mother | 
Seigel’s Curative Syrup was appealed to, and | 
responded by setting the digestive function in 
operation, expelling the poison from the blood, 
and placing Mrs. Stranks at the head of her 
house, a saved woman. But it was a marvel 
all the same. 

As to that pile of treasure hidden in the 
Andes. We should like to have it. Oh, yes. 
No use saying we shouldn't. But as between 
riches and health— give us health. For what 
would gold have been to Mrs, Stranks the night 


| she lay behind the screen—given up to die? 


Ask yourself that question. 





Warre’s 

ww ~6Wine 
Is the best 
Is the purest 


Most palatable 
Most healthful 


Drink to be found. 
Full of Life 

Never flat. 
Bright and Sparkling 

No false ferments. 
Rich as Cream 

No sediment. 


Bottled at the vineyard by 
most improved methods. 


At all Wine Merchants 





H. CORBY Bornep BY 
Agent for Canada RRE & 
BELLEVILLE - ONT. Oporto 





Miss PLUMMER, Modiste 
Room 28, Oddfellows’ Hall Building 
Fed 2 College Street 
Ladies’ own materials made up. Terms moderate. 


MISS M. A. ARMSTRONG 


41 King Street West 





Has just received a choice assortment ot 


Parisian and Ameriean Novelties 


Also the newest designs in 


HATS AND BONNETS 


MRS. J. PHILP 


- « « Ladies’ and Children’s Outfitter 
Infants’ outfits, from . $10.00 
Infants’ Short Dresses, from . 00 
Children’s Dresses, all ages, to order. 
Ladies’ and Children’s Fine Underwear a specialty. 
Entrance 4 and 6 College Street 


No. 10 Washington Avenuc 
Six doors east of Spadina Ave. 


MISS M. E. LAKEY 


Formerly of Gerrard St. East, is now conducting her 
Dressmaking establishment at above address. Latest 
styles. Perfect fit and finish guaranteed. 





Home Seekers Excursions. 

In order to give everyone an opportunity 
see the western country and enable the home 
seekers to secure a home in time to commence 
work for the season of 1896, the Chicago, Mil 
waukee & St. Paul Railway has arranged to 
run a series of four home seekers excursions to 
various points in the west, north-west and 
south-west on the following days: March 10, 
April 7 and 21 and May 5, at the low rate of 
two dollars more than one fare for the round 
trip. Tickets will be good for return on any 
Tuesday or Friday within twenty-one days from 
date of sale. For rates, time of trains and 
further details apply to any coupon ticket 
agent in the east or south, or address A. J. 
Taylor, Canadian passenger agent, 2 King street 
East, Toronto, Ont. 


The Wabash Railroad. 


It is now an acknowledged fact that the 
Wabash Railroad is the shortest, best and 
quickest route from Canada to Chicago, St. 
Louis, Hot Springs, Texas, Mexico, California 
and all Southwestern points. Its train equip- 








|; ment is mnueeneeny the finest in America. 


Full particulars from any R. R. Agent, or J. A. 
Richardson, Canadian Passenger Agent, North 
' East corner of King and Yonge street, Toronto. 
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Hall on 
Tuesday evening last by the choir and orchestra 


The concert given in Association 


of the Church of the Redeemer, under the 


direction of Mr. Walter H. Robinson, the choir- | 


master, proved, as was expected, a most gratify- 
ing success. The choir numbered about fifty- 
five voices, and the orchestra, which included a 
number of our leading professionals, was about 
thirty-five members strong. Under Mr. Robin- 
son, the choir of the Church of the Redeemer 
extent 


has developed in efficiency to an 
which justifies the claim of its many ad- 
mirers that it is one of the most effec- 


tive bodies of church singers in the city. 
The sopranos and basses are perhaps the best 
sections of the choir, although the other parts 
are quite up tothe average anda very satis- 
factory balance is maintained throughout. 
Macfarren’s cantata, May Queen, proved the 
principal attraction on this occasion. The 
choruses were sung with a solid body of tone 
and with commendable precision in attack. 
Not the least admirable feature of the produc- 
tion was the excellent support accorded the 
chorus by ,the orchestra, which, both in the 
accompaniments of the cantata and Mozart's 
overture to The Marriage of Figaro, and a set 
of Gungl's waltzes, played in a manner most 
creditable to the members, the conductor and 
the church which maintains it. Mrs, Willson- 
Lawrence scored a signal success in the florid 
aria allotted the May Queen in the cantata. 
This number was deservedly and enthusiastic- 


ally encored. The choir also made a very good 


effect in the part-song, The Hunts Up, 
which was heartily applauded. Gounud’s 
motette, Come Unto Him, and Smart's 
Lullaby were sung unaccompanied and 
lent agreeable variety to a well arranged 

Solos were sung by Miss 


programme. 
Minnie F. Hessin, contralto: Mr. 
ray, tenor; Mr. Walter H. 
Mr. Fred W. baritone, Alfred 
Parker, bass, all of © whom warmly 
applauded. Mrs. Willson-Lawrence and Mr. 
Robinson sang <Arditi’s duet, A Night in 
Venice, with admirable effect, and the concert 
concluded Bridal ‘Tis 
Thy Wedding Morning, a stirring composition 
in which both chorus and orchestra shone to 
Mrs. F. W. Lee played Liszt's 
transcription of the Gounod Faust Valse with 
Mr. 


Robinson, the energetic conductor, is entitled 


Adam Dock- 
Robinson, tenor; 


and Mr. 


were 


Lee, 


with Cowen’s Chorus, 


specialadvantaze. 
clean-cut technique and much abandon. 


to congratulations for the manner in which an 
exacting programme was carried out, and the 
church may be deemed fortunate in possessing 
a chorus and orchestra of the proficiency which 
evening’s con- 


was demonstrated at Tuesday 


cert by the forces under Mr. Robinson's baton. 
The Lamoureux Orchestra of Paris has re- 
cently been playing in London with immense 
success. A very interesting comparison of this 
representative French orchestra with the most 
celebrated of English bands is contained in a 
critical review by the London Musical News of 
a coneert given by the former organization 
t Queen's Hall on April 13 last. The French 
band is thus described: ‘*Their playing pre- 
ensemble ever heard. 


sents the most 


The music is rendered with an absolute unity 


perfect 


and attention to the indicated nuances of their 
Tersely, 


Strings 


conductor impossible to be surpassed. 


they may be summed up as follows: 


pure in tone and perfect in intonation, but 


lacking the weight and richness that our Phil- 
woolly 


harmonic exhibit. the double basses 


rather thanof the breadth ours possess: the wood 
wind absolutely perfect, all the instruments 
being played with a beauty of tone and delicacy 
ours rarely exhibit; the brass, thin, as is all 
foreign brass, possesses none of that blare and 


} 


coarseness so terribly common in our bands and 


so destructive of the perfect balance a well 
trained orchestra should exhibit: the horns 
were deliciously plaved, no false rshakyv notes, 


but beautiful to wluated with true artistic 


feeling; ¢ mbals remark 











ible , their sonority tna st iffention to 
eee! the kettle-drum plaver « ked a louder 
1e th s usual with us, in the Beethoven C 
symphony it was frequently too forte. 
he rendering of this masterpiece was superb. 
One thing which struck one here was the con 
versational effect produced by the answering 
phrases from the different departments of the 
orchestra ist the character vet from a 
well practiced string quartette. . . . Such 
a pranissimo as that of the strings as they 
climbed to the tinal notes of St. Saens’ weird 
piece has never been heard in London 
Che first of a special series of three recitals 
by piano pupils of the director, Mr. Edward 
Fisher, was given in the Conservatory hall on 
Monday evening last in the presence of a large 
and critical audience. The programme intro 


duced a number of Mr. Fisher's younger pupils, 
besides several graduates of the Conservatory 
and others whose work has several times been 
this column 


the Conservatory. 


referred to in in connection with 


recitals at One noticed in 
the playing of the pupils on this occasion a gen- 
eral clearness of technique and a refined style, 
which testified to the superior character of in 
struction imparted by Mr. Fisher, both as re 
cards careful wuidance in the realm of musical 
the development of that 
a well rounded technique. 


interpretation and 
end, 
Among the younger pupils 
much promise, whose future progress will be 


means to an 


were several of 


watched with interest. The following young 
ladies took part in the programme: Misses 


Marian Babbitt, Dollie Martin, Marion G. Fer- 
Claribel Beech, Berta Huyck, Mabel 


cruson, 


Deeks, Maud Charlton, Lizzie Henderson, Rosa- 
lind McKernan, Edith Myers, A.T.C.M., Mabel 
Crabtree, Ada E. Mulligan, A.T.C.M., Bessie 
Burgar and Ada F, Wagstaff. 


Vocal uumbers | 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


were rendered in excellent style by Mr. Nassau 
B. Eagen, a pupil of Mrs. J. W. Bradley, and 
Miss Katie Ward, a pupil of Miss Denzil. The 
programme throughout was of a high order. 


* 


Mr. Otto Floerscheim, the well known'musical | 
critic and Berlin, Germany, correspondent of | congratulated upon their present musical ar- 
* Y ° rig , | 
the New York Musical Courier, gives a sug- | rangements. 


gestion of what may be one of the great fea- 
tures of our next musical season in the possibi- 


| lity that the Gewandhaus Orchestra of Leipsic, 


under Arthur Nikisch, may make a tour of the 


| principal cities of America. Should the scheme 
| materialize it is hoped that Toronto may be | 
| included in the list of places to be favored by 


this magnificent band. Mr. Floerscheim pre- 
dicts that should the plan be carried out ‘* the 
people of the United States would be likely to 
hear some orchestral music, the like of which 
they have not heard since Nikisch left and 
allowed the Boston Symphony Orchestra to 
sleep under Mr. Paur'’s baton.” A leading 


during the past season in that city: 


nomena. 
on a higher plane than the one upon which the 
Leipsic Gewandhaus is situated at the present 


moment.” 
* 


Havergal Hall was the scene of a very enjoy- 
able concert on Thursday of last week by piano 
and vocal pupils respectively of Messrs. H. M. 
Field and Walter H. Robinson. The following 
programme was presented and carried out in a 
manner which reflected highest credit upon 
the teachers mentioned and upon the lady 
principal, Miss Knox, under whose efficient 
control Havergal Hall has made such gratify- 
ing progress during the past two seasons: 
1. Chorus, We'll Row Thee o’er the Waters, 
Glee Club, Mr. Robinson conductor; 2. piano 
duo, Rhapsodie, No. 2, Liszt, Miss Rogers 
and Miss Cross; song, Oh, Fair, oh, Sweet and 
Holy, Cantor, Miss J. Homer Dixon; piano 
solo, La Truite, Schubert-Heller, Miss Roger; 
chorus, Ye Banks and Braes, Glee Club; piano 
solo, (a) Nocturne B flat, Field, (4) Polacca, 
Kuhlan, Miss Cameron: song, Serenade, Gou- 
nod, Miss Young; piano solo, Valse in A, op. 
17, Moszkowski, Miss Roger; song, The Better 
Land, Cowen, Miss Wells; piano duo, Invita- 
tion to the Dance, Weber, Miss Roger and Miss 
Bucke; chorus (a) Fairy Tales, (6) May Day 
song, Glee Club. 


The eighth and last of Mr. W. E. Fairclough’'s 
organ recitals for this season was given on 
Saturday afternoon last. A 
much merit was presented, in which the cap- 
able organist displayed all the points of excel- 
lence which have been noted in this column in 
former occasions. No 


programme of 


reviewing his work on 
regular series of local recitals can claim the 
high standard attained by Mr. Fairclough in 
the programmes furnished by him from season 
toseason. During the four seasons in which 
these recitals have been given, a large field of 
organ literature of the very best character has 
been covered, in which there has been a happy 
blending of the severely classical with the more 


modern. both as regards original compositions 


for the organ and arrangements of standard 
orchestral works for the king of instruments. 
On Saturday last Mr. Fairclough was assisted 
by Mr. Fred W. Lee, baritone, who sang a 
Handel aria and Gounod’s Forever With the 
Lord. 


* 
Small audiences greeted the Tavary Grand 
Company at each of the four per- 
formances given by them at the Grand on 
Thursday, Friday and Saturday evenings and 
Saturday afternoon of last week. When one 
reflects that we had no other opportunities for 
hearing grand operain Toronto during the past 


Opera 


year, it is surprising that there was not a better 
representation of the large number of music 
students at present residing in this city. Grand 
opera, more perhaps than any other branch of 
music, represents modern progress in the art. 
Such works as Carmen, Cavalleria Rusticana 
and I’ Pagliacci, given, as they were, with com- 
mendable effect on the whole, should have been 
heard by all our local music students. Lucia 
and Il Trovatore, two works of the older school, 
should attracted numbers of 
students and others 
more particularly in the line of vocal effect. 


* 


larger 
sympathies lie 


have 
whose 


The plan for the Plunket Greene and Marie 
Brema song recital in Massey Hall on Monday 
evening next, is now open to the public at 
Nordheimer’s. Vocal and the mu- 
sical public generally will be interested in the 


students 


appearance of these two representative English 
Mr. Plunket 
well known in Toronto as a singer of surpassing 


vocalists. Greene is already so 
merit that no words of introduction are neces- 
sary in drawing attention to his appearance on 
Monday evening next. Brema is recognized as 
one of the greatest English singers of the pre 
sent generation. Her artistic record at Bay- 
reuth during the last Wagner festival given in 
that city, and her great success in New York 
with the Abbey-Grau constellation of artists 
last season, will still be fresh in the fmemory of 
all who endeavor to keep in touch with the 
musical life of our time. 


* 

Mr. J. Lewis Browne, organist of St. James's 
cathedral, gave an organ recital in the First 
Presbyterian Church, Columbus, Ga., on April 
»), The refer to Mr. 
Browne's playing in most enthusiastic terms, 
as the following extract shows: ** Mr. Browne's 
such as the music-loving 


leading local papers 


recital was a treat 
element of Columbus are unaccustomed to. 
Nothing could be finer than his playing on this 
the greatest of all instruments. It was a per- 
fect remained en- 
raptured while he conjured such melody from 
He isa 


musician, and the impression left on 


revelation, and his hearers 
the organ as seemed almost unnatural, 
brilliant 
his hearers last evening was most flattering to 
his ability as an organist. Everyone felt that 
the finale came all too soon and was loath to 
break the spell wrought by his music.” 


* 

The Service of Song given on Thursday even- 
ing of last week at Bloor street Presbyterian 
church was a most successful event. On this 
oceasion the choir of the church was assisted 
by the popular tenor, Mr. Harold Jarvis of 
Detroit, and Miss Mima Lund, contralto, both 
of whom sang with their customary success. 
A feature of the service was the excellent solo 
organ playing and skilful accompanying by 


= 


| distinctly American type from Toronto, 
Canada. She has chosen Toronta for her 
artist name. At the last Marchesi musicale 


| an artist from the Grand Opera, and had one of 


Leipsic critic says of the work of the orchestra | real pleasure at her execution. At the musicale 
“What | 
Nikisch has accomplished last winter as con- | 
ductor at the Gewandhaus is absolutely phe- | 
There can exist no concert institute | 


| title of which is The Diver, is dedicated to Mr. 


Mrs. Blight. Of the members of the choir who 
appeared ina solo capacity, mention might be 
made of the conductor, Mr. Blight, the solo 
soprano, Miss Forbes, Miss Webb, contralto, 
and Mr. Hodsdon, tenor. The congregation 
worshipping at Bloor street church are to be 


* 

The following item from the column of Miss 
Fannie Edgar Thomas, Paris, France, corres- 
pondent of the New York Musical Courier, 
will be read with interest in this city: ‘‘One 
of Marchesi’s pretty girls this season is Miss 
Florence Brimson, a gentle-faced blonde of 


she sang a duet from Romeo and Juliette with 


the distinct successes of the afternoon in an } 
aria from Chevalier Jeane. Madame expressed 
to be given on May 21 she is to sing the garden 
scene from Faust in costume.” 

* 

A new baritone song by Mr. W. O. Forsyth, 
words by Mr. C. D. Bingham, has just been 
issued by the live publishing house of Messrs. 
Whaley, Royce & Co. This effective song, the 


Fred Warrington, the well known baritone and 
vocal teacher. Mr. Forsyth has succeeded in 
clothing a clever text to music at once appro- 
priate, melodious and scholarly. Baritones in 
search of a stirring and musicianly song can be 
recommended to add to their repertoire this 
latest publication from the press of Whaley, 

Royce & Co. 





+ 
The March and April numbers of The Musi- 
cian, a monthly journal published in Phila- 
delphia, contain articles from the pen of Mr. 
W. O. Forsyth, respectively on The Study of | 
Instrumentation—Its relation to Piano Playing, | 
and Judassohn and his Compositions. Mr. 
Forsyth has been engaged as a regular con- 
tributor to this high-class journal. The articles 
above mentioned are written in Mr. Forsyth’s 
best style and are both instructive and enter- 
taining. Other well known American journals 
have recently reproduced arcicles by Mr. For- 
syth which originally appeared in The Week. 


* 

The Winnipeg Nor’- Wester, in an article on 
the church choirs of Winnipeg, has the follow- 
ing about Miss Winstanley Pridham, formerly 
of this city, but now leading soprano of West- 
minster church of that city: ‘“* Miss Pridham 
has a pleasing personality and a charming voice 
of large compass, fine quality and smooth to 
the highest note. She has studied under sev- 
eral teachers, but to Mrs. Bradley of Toronto 
she is indebted for the best effects of vocal cul- 
ture.” 


7 


The concert to be given by the Toronto 


Orchestral School in Massey Hall on Tuesday | 


evening next promises to be one of the best yet 
given by that organization. Besides the orches- 
‘tral music a number of solos have been ar- 
ranged for, not the least interesting of which 
will be vocal and piano numbers respectively 
by Miss Eileen Millet and Miss Lilian Porter, 
public school musical scholarship winners of 
last year. 
* 

Mrs. J. W. F. Harrison (Seranus) has 
been invited by a prominent musical club of 
Montreal, of which Lady Aberdeen is the 
honorary president, to give her recital-lecture 
on French-Canadian Folk Song in that city. 
This important engagement is especially com- 
plimentary to the talented lady who has been 
chosen to deliver the lecture, the occasion being 
the annual Artists’ Day of the society. 

The subscribers’ list for the grand festival 
production of Rossini’s Stabat Mater will open 
next Tuesday morning at the Massey Hall box 
office. MODERATO. 

cline 


For some reason, I just dote on rainy days,’ 

said the young woman whose specialties are 

large dreamy eyes and sentiment.  ‘* Well,” 

said the short young lady with the raven hair 

and sharp nose, “if I didn’t have any spring 

clothes, I think I would feel that way myself.” 
Indianapolis sournal, 
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YongeSt.and Wilton Ave. 
EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director 

In affiliation for Degrees in Music with the Unirer- 
sity of Toronto and Trinity University. 

Pupils Way Enter for study at Any Time. 


CALENDAR infomation FREE | 


information 
H. ON. SHAW, B.A., Prin. ELOCUTION SCHOOL 


Elocution, Oratory, Voice Culture, Delsarte and 
Swedish Gymnastics, Greek Art. Literature, &c., 


F. H. TORRINGTON. 


Director Toronto College of Music (Ltd.). | 
Organist Metropolitan Church. 


Conductor Toronto Philharmonic Society. 
| 


TEACHER OF 
Piano, Organ, Voeal and Ensemble Music 
and Conducting 


Vocalists prepared for Church, Oratorio, Opera or 
Concert Singers. 

nga vocal or instrumental, introduced to the 
public. 

Address The Toronto College of Music. 
| 


MES: J. W. BRADLEY 


Directress and Leader of Berkeley St. Methodist 
Church Choir. 
Vocal Teacher of Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby, 
and Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


274 Sherbourne Street, Toronto. 


ISS ADA E. S. HART 

CONCERT PIANIST 

Has now returned from Europe after studying with 

the celebrated LESCHETIZKY, of Vienna 
(teacher of Paderewski). 

Limited number of pupils received. For terms, en- 
gagements, etc., address care of Messrs. Nordheimer, 
or No. 1 A, Harbord Street. 


W. J: McNALLY 


Organist and Choirmaster West Presbyterian Church | 
Musical Director Toronto Vocal Club. 


| of Singing taught. Concert repertoire formed. Grad- 


342 Huron Street, or Metropolitan College of Music. | 


| MSS Maup Gorvon, A.T.C.M. 


| versity Glee Club. 





| 
| 
{ 
] 
| 


| pupils for | 


SCHOOL FOR VOCAL 


Open for concert engagements. E. MAUD MONAGHAN 


Conductor Mendelssohn Choir of Toronto. Teacher 
of Piano at Toronto Conservatory of Music, Dufferin 
House and Moulton College. 





Teacher of Piano at the Toronto College of Music. 
Residence- 32 Sussex Avenue, 


' 271 Jarvis Street. Toronto Conservatory of Music. 





ORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC (Ltd), in affilia- 
tion with the University of Toronto, affords un- 
surpassed advantages for a Thorough Musical Edu- 
cation in ail branches. GEORGE GOODERHAM, Pres. 
F. H. TORRINGTON, Musical Director. 





IUSEPPE DINELLI 


Solo Violineellist and Accompanist 
TEACHER OF 
P1ANO AND ’'CELLO 
At Conservatory of Music and 94 Gerrard Street East 


THE VOICE 
Tone-production, Cultivation, Style 
and Repertoire. 


W. ELLIOTT HASLAM 


SPECIAL COURSE FOR TEACHERS 


Studio— Messrs. Nordheimer’s, Toronto. 
Reception hour from 2 till 3 p.m. daily. 





Miss NORMA REYNOLDS 
SOPRANO 

Professor of Singing Toronto Conservatory of Music. 

Concerts directed. Voice Production and the Art 


uate and certificated pupil of Mr. W. Elliott Haslam. 
RESIDENCE—86 Major Street. 


VOICE SPECIALIST Madame STUT- 
TAFORD (Pupil of Sig. Lablache), Voice culture, 
Italian method; also pianoforte. Terms moderate. 
Address A. & S. Nordheimer’s, or 183 Church Street. 


a —$—$—$__——_ | 


M®&. ARTHUR BLAKELEY 
Organist Sherbourne Street Methodist Church. 

Piano, Organ and Musical Theory | 

46 Phoebe Street. | 


R. AND MRS. G. H. OZBURN | 


| and Reineck, solo pianist Albert 


| Clubs. 


May 9, 1896 


...NEW SONGS. . 


A FOUNT OF MUSIC, 





2 Keys, Dand F. Browne.................... 50 
ONLY FOR THEE. 
2 Keys, D.and F. Weblyn............. seeaa. ae 


KATIE DARLIN’. 


Mezzo Soprano or Baritone. Weblyn........ 40 
SLEEP, LADY FAIR. 
Soprano or Tenor. Harriss............... ee | 


I'LL WAIT FOR DEAR OLD JACK. 


Mezzo Soprano or Baritone. Barron......... 40 
JOSEPHINE. 
REUMUMNES) POMDIOR ce sccocecesdivivcssnevisiss, 40 
WAYWARD BOY. 
CEPOMITETAUOD, TERT Ey u'ccvietses vines ddsisedensccs 40 
For sale by all Music Dealers. Published by 
WHALEY, ROYCE & CO. 
158 YONGE STREET - TORONTO. 





Miss H. M. MARTIN, certificated teacher 
VOCAL and PIANO, of Toronto College of Mu- 
sic. Address 56 Gloucester Street, or Toronto College 
of Music. 


M® CHARLES MUSGRAVE 


PIANIST 


Open for engagements for Concerts, Balls, Engage’ 
ments, Parties, ete. 
: 82 Nassau Street, Toronto 
Or Whaley, Royce & Co., 158 Yonge Street. 








mV. PF. BUNT 
Organist and Choirmaster Central Presbyter-. 
ian Church, a 
Teacher of Piano at Toronto Conservatory of Music, 
Musical Director of the Demill College, Oshawa, 
Residence— 104 Maitland Street, 





Ms; H. M. FIELD, Piano Virtuoso 
Pupil of Prof. Martin Krause, Hans von Bulow 
Hall concerts: 
Richard Strauss, conductor, Leipzig; by invitation 
of Theodore Thomas, representative Canadian solo 
pianist at the World's Fair, Chicago. Concert er 
gagements and pupils accepted. Address— 

105 Gloucester Street, or Toronto College of Music 





G FORGE F. SMEDLEY 


Banjo, Guitar and Mandolin Soloist 
Will receive pupils and concert engagements, 
Instructor of Varsity Banjo, Mandolin and Guitar 
Teacher Toronto College of Music, Bishop 
Strachan School, Presbyterian Ladies’ College. 
Studio: Daytime, at Nordheimer’s; Evening, at 98 
Nassau Street. 


ISS LILLIAN L. ARMSON 
ELOCUTIONIST. Graduate of Presbyterian 
Ladies’ College, Toronto, Open for Concert Engage- 











Teacher of the Guitar, Banjo and Mandolin; 
teacher of the Ozburn Guitar and Mandolin Club. 


Pianist and Accompanist. Piano pupils and 
concert engagements accepted at Conservatory of 
Music or residence, 78 Wellesley Street. 


(GEORGE MAURICE (Mr. George R. 


Joseph), Instrumental Soloist and Entertainer. 
ons for engagements. For terms address 
toom 36, Janes Building, 75 Yonge St., Toronto. 


Mes: FRED W. LEE 


: Pianist and Accompanist 
Pupils and concert engagements accepted. 
32 Tranby Ave., or Toronto College of Music. 


WALTER H. ROBINSON 


Singing Master, Conductor and Tenor Soloist, 

Gives Instruction in Voice Culture 
Vocalinstructor at Metropolital School of Music, Ltd., 
Parxdale, and Havergal Hall Ladies’ School, Con- 
ductor of Church of 
Studio 
Son Co., Ltd., 143 Yonge Street. 








Me: RECHAB TANDY, Oratorio and 
Concert Tenor, of the Crystal Palace and prin- 
cipal London (England) Concerts. 
Pupil of Alberto Randegger. 
Has returned after seven years’ successful singing 


| in Oratorio and Concerts in London and throughout 


Great Britain. 


Specialist in Voice Formation, Singing, Concert 
Repertoire Oratorios Taught with Correct 
Traditional Renderings. Toronto Conservatory 
of Music. 

For terms and vacant dates address Toronto Con- 
servatory of Music, or residence, $4 Amelia Street, 
Toronto. 


D®: CHAS. E. SAUNDERS 


SINGING MASTER AND FLUTIST 


Pupils received for the study of voice production, 
artistic singing and flute playing. Voice production | 
taught according to the method of Mr. W. Elliott 
Haslam. Concert engagements accepted, 

32 St. Mary Street. 


MSS CARTER . a 
380 BRUNSWICK AVENUE | 
TEACHER OF PIANO | 


GTAMMERERS’ . | — 


HAND-BOOK FREE 
Address “HURCH'’S AUTO-VOCE SCHOOL, 53 
Alexander Street, Toronto, Canada. 


Miss FANNIE SULLIVAN 

(Fellow Toronto College of Music) 
s Concert Pinnist and sccompanist 

Choir Director of the Church of Our Lady of Lourdes, 

and teacher of the Piano at the Toronto College of 

Music. Concert engagements and pupils accepted. 

_,, Address 542 Parliament Street, or | 

Telephone 1062. The Toronto College of Music. | 


MADAME PALMIRA BONVINI 


’ (Mrs, Prof, O’Brien) Prima Donna Soprano from 
Milan and principal concerts in Europe, receives 


; Artistic Singing and Voice Production 
Highest references from past and present pupils and 
press opinions on application at her studio, 219 Jarvis | 
Street. Concert engagements accepted. 


W. F. HARRISON 


* Organist and Choirmaster St. Simon's Church. 
Musical Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, 
Whitby. Teacher of Piano and Organ at Toronto 
Conservatory of. Music, Bishop Strachan School, 

Miss Veals’ School. 
13 Dunbar Road - - 


R. W. O. FORSYTH 
; Artistic Piano Playing and Theery 
. Director Metropolitan School of Music. ra 
Teacher of Piano at Miss Veals' School and Moulton | 
College, Specialties—Beautiful touch and tone, musi- 
cal analysis and interpretation. 
Studio for Private Lessons, 15 King Street East. 
Reception Hours, Mondays, four to five. 


MR W. E. FAIRCLOUGH, F.R.C.O 
Organist and Choirmaster All Saints’ Church. 
Musical Director Hamilton Ladies’ College. 
TEACHER OF 
Piano and Organ Playing and Theory 
Harmony and Counterpoint taught by correspondence 
Address, 6 Glen Road, or Toronto Coll. of Music. 


HELEN M MOORE Mus. Bac. 

PIANO AND THEORY 
_Experienced in preparing pupils for the Toronto 
University examinations in music. 


Piano pupil of Mr. H. M. Field. Address 
20 Maitland St., or Toronto College of Music. 


| 


Rosedale, 


Guitar and Mandolin 
10} SHUTER STREET 


M , Suna A irmas 
nist an 
rga' on or Taneter Jarvis Street 


Organ pupils also ac- 
cepted at Conservatory of Music. 
Residence - - - - 64 Pembroke Street. 


DONALD HERALD, A.T.C.M. 
TEACHER OF PIANO 


tedeemer Choir, Toronto Uni- | 
Care R. S. WILLIAMS & | 


| notice, 


ments and Recitals. Address 90 Hazelton Avenue. 


RS. E. G. DOYLE, from New York 

City. Teacher of Piano and Musical The- 
ory. Specialty of Technique, Clavier. Practice free. 
203 McCaul Street. 


LOYD N. WATKINS 
303 Church Street, Thorough instruction on 


Banjo, Guitar, Mandolin and Zither. Teacher of 
Guitar at the Conservatory of Music. 


MDPLLE- ADELE LEMAITRE : 


Laureate Quebee Academy of Music 


Pianist and Organist 


Pupils and Concert Engagements accepted. 


256 Queen Street West. 


Telephone 1033. 


RS. MARIE M. KLINGENFELD 
Mezzo Soprano, teacher at the Metropolitan 
| School of Music. 
| R. H. KLINGENFELD 
Concert Violinist (Klingenfeld String Quar- 
tette), teacher at St. Joseph's Convent, Loretto Abbey, 
| Havergal Hall, Provincial College and Metropolitan 
| School of Music, Parkdale. 505 Sherbourne Street. 








HE D’ ALESANDRO ORCHESTRA 
Music furnished for Balls, Receptions, Concerts, 
| &e. Any number of musicians supplied on shortest 
All the latest popular music, Also 
MANDOLIN ORCHESTRA 
Special for Concerts, At Homes, Receptions. 
Address 35 Agnes Street, Toronto. 
M. KNAGGS 
Expert Violin Maker and Repairer 
Fine Strings, Bows, etc., for sale. 
Room 4, 44 Adelaide St. East, or 70 Wood St. 


OSEPH HUGILL 
445 Yonge Street 

Maker and Repairer of 
Violins, Violas, ‘Cellos 
and Mandolins. Guitars 
also repaired. Over 40 years’ experience. Violins 
bought and sold, or exchanged by paying difference. 
Repairing old violins a specialty. 




















ORGANS, 


; ESTABLISHED 1x64 
FEPWARD LYE & SONS, Organ Builders 


Is St. Albans, 5 and 7 St. Nicholas Street 
TORONTO 
Specifications and estimates for new organs, recon- 
structions and repairs sent free on application. 
Good Second-Hand Organs for Sale 





EDUCATIONAL, 


BISHOP STRACHAN SCHOOL 


FOR GIRLS 
Wykeham Hall, College Street, Toronte 
ESTABLISHED 1867. 
Under the same Management since 1876, 


The Teachers are either Masters or Ladies of high 
qualifications and extensive experience. 

Pupils are prepared, if it is desired, for University 
matriculation. 

The school will reopen after the midsummer ho!i 
days, on Wednesday, Sept. 9. 

For Calendar, &c., apply to 

MISS GRIER, Lady Principal. 


7 


Corner Yonge and Gerrard Streets, TORONTO. 
Largest Commercial School in this City. Latest, 
best and most thorough courses of study. Best busi 
ness College Toronto has ever had. ‘Students ad- 
mitted at any time. Circulars free. 

SHaw & Exuiort, Principals. 





British American Confederation 


Life 
Business College, "4 

Cor. Yonge & 
Of Toronto, Ltd. Richmond 

ireets, 





The most Practical School in Canada 
Its graduates are successful business men 
and they can be found everywhere 


Directors and Shareholders—EKdw. Trout, E. R. C. 
Clarkson, Fred Wyld, Stapleton Caldecott, Wm. Me- 
Cabe, 8. F. McKinnon, D. E. Thomson, Q.C, Write 
for illustrated circulars and pamphlets, 

EDW. TROUT, President. D. HOSKINS, Secretary 


SUCCESS FOLLOWS MERIT 


Our pupils command the highest positions, FOUR 
young men placed with the largest manufacturing 
concern in the Dominion during the month of January 


BARKER'S sio8t! 


Phone 2459, 12 King St. West 


SHORTHAND 





GEORGE BENGOUGH Preprietor. 
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The Ass in the Lion’s Skin. 

. Life. 
An ass, by some means unknown 
writer, having managed to get 


the beasts into fits. 


he has!” and he was the pantata of 
district until he died of old age. 


IMMORAL: 


A good bluff, well chucked, is liable to do | 


considerable execution. 
Ne 


The blonde had evidently made up her mind, | 
"she began, | 
* Yes?” said the brunette, expectantly. ‘I | 
don’t think much of them as a general rule, | 
“Of 
‘*Tam not at all opposed to a bifur- | 
Chicago | 


‘“ As for bifurcated garments 


bit,.of course, there are exceptions.” 
curse.” 
cited garment with a man in it.” 
Post. 

Passenger 
liable to choke your infant if you feed him that 
prepared food so fast. The Mother—Hush, sir; 
not so loud. There is a pure:food detective 
sitting just behind us, and I want to get the 
baby fed before he confiscates the bottle. 
Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


Leather 
Belts——=™ 


For Bicycling. 


Ladies’ 
Belts—~asagy 


To order, in all the fashion- 





able colors. 
he. 


LIMITED 
MANUFACTURERS OF 


Belts, Purses and Fancy) 
Leather Goods 


105 KING STREET WEST 


We 
Clean 
Carpets 


By At 
The The 
Most Very 
Thorough Lowest 
System Cost 
1057 TELEPHONES 1968 


J.@ 4. u. OMALLSY 


160 Queen St. West 454 Yonge Si. | 


By Chas. M. Henderson & Co. 


167 Yonge St. (near Queen St.) 


Ladies’ 











Highly Attractive Unreserved 
Catalogue 


AUCTION SALE 


ware. Household 


RARE... 


Furniture — 


Valuable J. & C. Fischer Upright Pianoforte 
(cost $900), Silk Brocalle Drawing-room 
Set (handsomely carved frames), valued at 
$500, best quality of Wilton and Brussels | 
Carpets (throughout house), solid Mahogany | 
Dining-room Set, with Leather Chairs | 
(valued at $700), Dinner Service (cost $450), 
two massive English Plate Mirrors, solid 
Mahogany Wardrobe (valued $1,000), solid 
Mahogany Bedroom Set (valued at $600), 
Oak and other Bedroom Sets, fine Hair 
Mattresses, costly Gasaliers, Black Walnut | 
and Oak Wardrobes, Leather Library 
Couches and Chairs, costly Silk and Brus- 
sels Net Curtains, fine Electro-plate, com- 
prising Entree Dishes, Salvers, Teas and 
Coffees, Fruit and other Receivers, hand- 
some Ornaments, Card, Fancy and other 
Tables, Music Cabinet, valuable Etchings | 
and Steel Engravings, Fancy Silk and other 
Drawing-room Chairs, Table and Bed 
Linen, French Gilt Clock with Candlebras, 
finest quality of Cut Glassware, Cabinet of 
Cutlery, B. W. Hall Stand, costly Rugs, 
Refrigerator, Lawn Mower, Hose, Kitchen 
Witch Range, Gas Range, &e. 


ON 


THURSDAY, 2ist MAY, 1896 
AT THE RESIDENCE 
QUEEN STREET AVENUE 
(OPPOSITE THE ARMOURIES) 





The subscribers are favored with instructions to 
sell on Thursday, 21st May, at the above residence, 
the whole of the rich and rare household furniture 
and effects, the property of the late 

HON, T. W. ANGLIN 

Catalogues ready on the I6th, and may be had on 
«pplication to the undersigned. 

, Permits to view the collection may be obtained 
from the Auctioneers. 

Sale precisely at 11 o'clock. 

CHAS. M. HENDERSON 


Tel. 1098, Auctioneer. 





to the | 
into a lion's | 
skin, ran around the neighborhood frightening | 
When he brayed, they | 
said: “Jupiter! what a magnificent bass voice 
that | 


Excuse me, madame, but you are 


JOMUN SALB LBATABR GOODS C0, 


|Marie Brema %<720- 


| Thursday. 


| Royal, $1.25 per bottle; soap, 35c. 


Tooele 


MATINEES 
TUESDAY, THURSDAY, SATURDAY 


AL. G. FIELD'S 


BIG BLACK BOOM 


| “Darkest 
America” 


AND REFINED NEGRO 


Minstrles 


50 - Real Southern Nerroes - 50 
25 Mobile Buck & Wing Dancers 25 


20 The Charleston 
Shouters and Singers 20 
10 - 


Pickaninny Dancers - 10 
20 - Matchless Musicians - 20 


HOME LIFE IN THE SOUTH 
PICTURES OF DIXiE LAND 
PLANTATION PASTIMES 
DANCES OF THE SOUTH 


SPECIAL ENGAGEMENT 


Hadti Cheriffe’s Zanzibar Troupe of 
Imperial Acrobats, Gun Spinners, 
Tumblers and Pyramid Builders 


Novel Parade Monday at Noon 





Plunket Greene basso |Massey 
Hall 


Next 
MONDAY 
Direction Mr. 
Jas. C. Carroll 


Soprano 
From the Metropolitan Opera House. 
GUISEPPE DINELLI, Accompanist 
Prices 50c. to $1.50. Plan at Hall, 





ACCORDION PIEFEATING 
The only genuine Accordion in Toronto. Skirts of 
eight yards done for $2.50; finer pleating for waists 
and ruching. Fluting 25 inches deep; Accordion 
for wrappers, 65 inches. The American Derma 
Try my Cocoa 
Cream for Tan, Blackheads and Sunburn; it leaves 


| you white, soft and smooth; only 50c., large bottle. 


3 King East. C. STEDMAN FIEROE, References 


| W. A. Murray, W. Stitt & Co. 





RESIDENCE TO LET 


Corner of Jarvis and Charles Streets, 11 rooms, 
modern improvements, charmingly situated and in 
good repair.—Apply to J. A. NESBITT, Estate Agent, 
9 Adelaide Street East. 


' 





Serve 


ties justify what we say. 





Our Carpets 

| Excel in design and color. 
Special for 
‘Monday 


tains . 3M 
Regular price, $1.50 


THE LEADING 
CARPET HOUSE 


Foster 


Pender 


61 KING ST. EAST 


Opposite the Post Office 





IRST-CLASS PENSION 
49 Wilhelm Strasse, Berlin, W. 
Under the patronage of Her Majesty the Empress 
Frederick of Germany, 

Travelers contemplating a visit to Berlin will find 
a comfortable home with lars. Gerling. Terms, $1.25 
to $2 per day, or $30 to $75 per month, Also young 
ladies who intend visiting Berlin for the purpose of 
studying Music and the languages will be chaper- 
oned and well cared for by Mrs. Gerling, who has a 
German lady for German conversation, &c. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


Terms | 


for board, lodging, service, fire and lights, with bath | 


in room every morning, room alone, and chaperon- 


ing, $150 per quarter; for two young ladies in one | 


room, $125 per quarter. 
49 Wilhelm Strasse, Berlin, Germany. 


ROOMS TO LET 


Pleasant front room with alcove, newly 
furnished, suitable for two gentlemen, also 
other rooms newly furnished. All conveni- 
ences. 63 Woop STREET. 











Important to Ladies ==> 


Now is the time to order Costumes for the Races. 


Latest novelties in Tailor-made 


and Fancy Costumes, also pretty Spring Capes in Chiffon Silk, ‘Satin and Velvet 
all the very newest designs from Paris and New York, at greatly reduced prices. 


Our French Millinery is simply perfect. i 
a bonnet for middle-age ladies that fits the head, without the use of pins, 
sent by mail on application of any of our dress materials. 


Tailor-made C stumes - - 
Tailor-made Coats - = a 


Kindly give us a call. 


season, 


The coats are Silk lined. 


We make a specialty of Ladies’ Bonnets 
Samples 
Prices all reduced this 


$10 to $20 
5to 10 


Fit, finish and value guaranteed, 


Our $15.00 Bicycle Costumes cannot be equaled foe style, tit and finish. 





R. WOLFE - - 


107 Yonge Street 


| 


Address MRS. GERLING, | 


\ 
! 
j 





TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. : 


Our experience and facili- | 


72 pair Singapore Cur- 
85c. 


to $750 


& Co. 


The AOLIAN 


ee 


The fact that the performances 
of the A£olian are artistically so 
excellent, and yet the necessary 
proficiency so easy to acquire, ap 
pears to cause people to doubt our 
statements regarding it en 
seems too good to be true,” a cor- 
respondent writes, ‘that I can 
bring right into my own home any 
and all music I wish to hear, and 
that I, who have never studied 
music and have no musical ability 
whatever, can render such works 
as the Beethoven Symphonies and 
Wagner’s Operas in an acceptable 
manner. I am anxious to believe 
this and trust that you can con- 
vince me; but I confess, freely, I 
doubt your ability to do so.” 

There is an easy way for any- 
one to be convinced of the merits 
of the AZolian. A person has but 
to see and hear the instrument in 
order to understand and appreciate 
its admirable qualities. This we 
urge youtodo It is on daily ex 
hibition at our warerooms, and the 
Same courteous attention is ex- 
tended to those who have no in- 
tention of purchasing that is en- 
joyed by our most liberal patronage. 

We would like to send a cata- 
logue to all who cannot conveni- 
ently come and hear the instrument. 


JOHN PHILIP SOUSA 
| to the Avolian Co.: 


“When it ts understood that the 
Lolian produces compositions of the 
Masters which otherwise would not 
be heard often, its educational advan- 
tages cannot be over-estimated.” 








Eoliins range in price from $210 
Sold for cash or on mod- 
erate inon'hly payments, 











Sweetens Toil 


material and Cycle construction. Absolutely our crestion 
throughout—the product of a Canadian factory. 


The... 


Cleveland Swell Special 


Is a peerless machine, with more rigidity, more speed, more ease for the rider, less needless 
weight, less complexity, and therefore less liability for accident than any other, thereny 
stamping itself the world over as the Leader of All Honest, High-grade Bicycles. 





H. A. LOZIER & CO., 


NTO 
adrenal Select Riding School— 


GRANITE RINK 


Salesroom-— 


169 YONGE STREET 





Race Gowns 
| ... MODES... 


Misses E. & H. JOHNSTON 


Specialties in Millinery 
122 KING STRBABAT WKST 


Tailor-Made Suits 
Bicycle Suits 


Embroidered Grass 
Linens 











f ap 


for the masses. 






» Departmenta 
~ +—  >tores 


an Birth Rate in Ontario... 


A most amusing article showing how departmental stores are the cause of the 
low birth rate in Ontario will appear in Our Monthly for May. 


Our Monthly 


‘ -anadiz agazi ai ian literature, all Canadian, a . ‘i 
teal oa ee eS ae Se Stephen Leacock, Rev. W. Wye Smith, Chas. Gordon 
Rogers, Hector Charlesworth, W. A. Fraser, CAC 
the list of prizes for AMATEUR WRITERS. 

ONE DOLLAR A YEAR--TEN CENTS A COPY. 


send ten cents in stamps for a sample copy to 


GEORGE ‘MOFFAT, Editor and Publisher 















written by Canadians—the magazine 






See 





“hant, B.A., Jane H. Wetherald and others. 








Order from your bookseller or 


Room 6, Traders’ tank Building, Toronto, Canada 








In the Cleveland we offer the acme of perfection in Cycle 
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SS . gpa, - STEAMER ‘TRUNKS ‘ig 


a — 33743 King St. E. 


Mr. Franz A. Bischoff, the Detroit artist, 
whose visit last year was in every way so much 


f ¢ " ent is in Toronto again and holding 
of a success, is in Toron . FINE ost “ 4 | | etn ee BLACK ENAMELED For ‘ie 








his classes at the studio of the Pantechnetheca. 
The strong individuality of Mr. Bise hoff’s work | 


on china has in the past, as was to be expected, — 
deeply impressed itself upon the work of those Yy y SHOES 
artists who then came under the influence of es ot 
Mr. Bischoff’s work | i 
i : FOR 


his methods and manner. 
this year shows the same hand, but also the 


same striking originality developing his pre- 7 WA : adies 


vious conceptions on all sides, though perhaps 


his latest efforts in color are the most W onder- 


ful. That in approaching this work one will | 
find the treatment of flowers at once bold and 


sympathetic is a foregone conclusion which the ' ; : . ; 
exhibit at the Pantechnetheca will not disap-|]| 4 comprehensive stock of the leading American and Canadian 


4 sof the Ceramic art may there- : ee 
Goode pov padi of all by the extraordinary makes high grade, honest work, and very latest styles. 
ore B © 7 ~ - 
richness of coloring. GENT’S SHOES 1 ilialee inlietatte 
Gent’s Tan’ and Black Calf Laced Boots, Choice Dongola Kid Oxford Shoes, Pointed 
The Local Magazines. Whole Fox, Narrow Toes $1.35 Toes; Russia Leather Oxford Shoes, 
a 4 oe : Razor Toe $1.25 


vi Gent's Bicycle Boot, Elastic Sides, very Ixford St R Toe: Fine 
The C he Massey magazines ’ ’ Fine Kid Oxfore noes, Razor Toe; Fine 
The Canadian and , hy . cis ‘ at } popular . ; . $2.50 Russett Kid Oxford Shoes, Needle Toe. 81.50 
have issued May numbers this week, and both Gent's Bicycle Shoes, all shade s(Slater’s).. 2.00 Finest Colored Dongola Oxford Shoe, 
Razor Toe; Fine Vici Kid Oxford 


have points of merit exclusively their own. Gent's Tan Calf Laced Boots, Whole Fox, ea eotiy tee, one 

The local monthlies give an index to the kind Narrow Toes, Goodyear Welt, special Fine Vici Kid Oxford Shoe, Razor Toe, 

of thoughts Canadians are thinking and the stamped...... $2.50 and #3 00 (very Goer); Fine Gols: colored Kid inde ; 4 f } 

kind of art we are producing, and therefore We carry all the leading lines in SLATER’S Ladies’ Bicycle L earings tanta". All our Fine Travelling and Leather Gocds are fully illustrated and described in our 
Te 


should be examined each month. Boots in Black and Tan, at ... a colt Gcincis Keasex’ & . 
$3.00, $1.00, #4.5 and 85.00 | Ladle Biercle Gaiters Canvas, Tan or 1 NIEW CATALOGUE — Mailed Free on Application 


Black 


Rich and Rare Furniture by Auction. Ladies’ Bicycle Leggings Made to Order to Match Costume, 


kit the legant, rage aad costly “bonsabold nN eee ee 2 The JULIAN SALE LEATHER GOODS CO., Ltd. 


furniture, the property of the late Hon. T. W. 


an ane, Si he i, R. W Al KER & SON S} waNGrdoronees ov. 
PURSES, LADIES’ BELTS TRUNKS, BAGS and 


Thursday, May 21. Mr. Chas. M. Henderson 


will co d ict tl e sale. This sale should attract -4. « 
a ae aint sdibillin, as it is a most import- 33 3 King Street Kas and FANCY LEATHER GOODS TRAVELLING GOODS 


antone. , 





CHINA HALL 


49 KING STREET EAST itm | The Question of Finance 


Special Sale * Conditions are Fraudulent 


eis At times a good thing to concede, temporarily, and for advantage ; Everyone prefers a high-grade Piano to a poor one, 
Chamber Sets | but they serve their turn. Let something of a fresher sort and of but many are leterre . fy o ven inquiring about 

more consequence be considered—give merit your attention—get the : any & . gete rec rom even 1 | liring about our 

FOR THIS WEEK instruments from a fear that our prices may be too 


experience of others and you will find that. 
AT REDUCED PRICES 


- Patent high or our terms too stringent. Let us say to all who 
Engraved Flint Lemonade Tumblers, 3 patterns, 65¢e. ° Ww ish are ally good Piano at a moderate price on easy 
Radiators terms, that they will do well to correspond with us. 


doz.—special. 
We do not pretend to compete on these points with 


J OS er H | R Vi N G | makers of poor or worthless Pianos, but, QUALITY CON- 


‘are not a dream, but a : 
The Cradle. the Altar and the Tomb SIDERED, Our prices are really low, and we try to permit 
' ‘ 


reality. You face a con- 
dition, not a bugaboo. no one to go past us feeling ‘that satisfaction cannot be 


Births. VEG NE 
Se ae given on the question of terms. 


MIGBY— April 29, Mrs. James Digby—a daughter. 
CASHMAN— Orillia, Mrs. J. J. Cashman—a son. 
(LARK— April 25, Mrs. D. W. Clark—a son. 

McK AY-—May 3, Mrs. W. MceKay~—a son. 

“OU LSBY— May 3, Mrs. Frank Soulsby—-a son. 
LOVELL—April 26, Mrs. R. J. Love a son. 
(‘ASSIDY—May 3, Mrs. (Dr.) Cassidy—a daughter. 
VALKER~— May 2, Mrs. G. H. Walker—a son. 
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The only Radiator on The TIASON & RISCH PIANO CO., Ltd. 


| earth that cannot be we 4 498 Main Street, Winnipeg | 32 King St. West, Toronto 
improved. Won’t leak. F » 2 


Use (nly “SAFFORD” 





Marriages. 


EWING—KILLALY—April 29, Andrew Hamilton 
Ewing to Charlotte Clara Killaly. 

‘YBRIEN—DEAN—April 30—Colin Gregor O’Brien 
to Helen B. Dean. 

~YKES—KELSO— May 6, J. Sherrington Sykes to 
Margretta Kelso. 

RADCLIFFE—DRAPER— April 28, James H. Rad- 
cliffe to Isabel Draper. 

McKENZIE—DUNN-— April 29, George H. McKenzie 
to Jenny 3. Dunn. 

Deaths. 

GOUGH— April 30, Alex. Gough, J.P., aged 76. 

ELLIOTT— May 1, John Elliott, aged 77. 

VOEGELLI-— April 29, Louise Voegelli. 

ANGLIN~— May 3, Hon. T. W. Anglin, aged 73. 

MOFFATT ~— April —, Alexander Moffatt, aged 64. 

April 30. Margaret Clark. 


Made only by. 


The TORONTO RADIATOR ee G CO., Ltd. meal 


TORONTO, Ont. 
The ) ares Radiator Manufacturers Under the British a 


HEN Shakespeare wrote that delicious 

bit of truth, ‘‘ The man that hath not 
music in his soul,” etc., he regarded music as a kind of 
moral necessity. 


S@S@5ESE5@5@S@+~0 


tIE April . Annie Saulter Durie. 
HOMPSON April 29. Margaret M. Thompson. 
April 30, Sarah Ann Weeks. 
i “ ‘ES April . William Hynes, aged 69. 
Mort Mi: ay nan : i. a ae 21. ia 
ORRISO ay 1, Mary J. Morrison, aged 35. j i 1 } ' 
NTZMAN May “Ada M. Heintzman, aged 34. The Bell Piano, with its melodious tone, light 
( y 3, Jane C. Barwick, aged 67. 2» ° * 
BISSELL- May 4, Ainos Bissell, aged 3 touch and exquisite finish, appeals to the higher ele- 
i — , re Meg Hilton, ome 20. t ° h 
WHITEHEAD May —, John Whitehead, aged 87. ERS 1h SMISAG HAUS. 
MI TON opener © John M itton, aged 61. | 2 
ROS ee anh Ane Hohine, aged 47. Sold everywhere on instalments. 
MATTHEWS ay 2, liz Matthews, aged 77. 


PARSONS— May . W. Parso aged 77. Be Ca 
FINDLAY— May 2, John M. Findlay. aged 36. 3 . 4 | 
BENGOUGH_ April 30, Eva B ny coi -— : a ’ The Bell Organ & Piano Co. Ltd. 
1 Don't you get a new Kitchen Range | 


DDOWSON May 3. Andr W iddowson, aged 79. 
sLIAMS— May 2, Albert D Wi illiams, aged 3, now?! If you buya 


I - 
MON — Collingwood, ¢ harles Gamon, aged 68. \ Ay BAZ 

ric Duchess of Oxford GUELPH, TORONTO, HAMILTON, LONDON 
R G. L. BALL Hy REY Ox AN 


, a merits 5 E 
Offiee, ‘The Forum,” Yonge St. Tel. 2138. Hours, 9-5. 9 On & Bis ne Oxford Steele Range 


Residence, 84 Bedford Rd. Tel. 4067. Hours, 8-16 p.m. 


SG 
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» You will tind it will pay for itself ina 
very short time, not only by the coal 
and time you will save, but by the 


+ z TORI PIL Jecause in thene ranges ‘the fire an- 
Se x ip i fh swers quickly to a touch, and a patent 


flue keeps the heat in the oven ale 
Ways even—no turning necessary in 


PARSONALLY i eee Sel LY = 


CONDUGTRD A COS “nr 
PARTIBS a6 ae The Gurney Foundry Co. 


ARRANGED TORONTO 


BY THE CR ARE SS csc cat. AGS 


COAL - COAL - COAL or i’. % cal 
LOWEST MARKET PRICES | | ease conmeer 


LEAVING TORONTO RANCH OFFICES! OFFICES AND YARDS: ; 
FRIDAY, - JUNE 26th may ducer bt ed P ° BURN S & CO. Yonge St oe del 182 
SATURDAY, JULY 25th 38 KING STREET BAST. ‘PHONE 131 all P aper ott ost ost 


¢. E. McePHERSON 
| Over 2,000 new designs and colors to choose fror 


Ass. Gen. Passenger Agent, TORONTO, for particulars. YOU WA NT Sverything in... 
Parlor Papers Kitchen Papers 


HOTEL 
ste Thon Bante HO the ¥ S dil tiie from toc to $4 per roll to select from. Washable, from 5c to 4oc per roll. 
bellford —a most comfortable hostlery scrupulously Dintag Reem Beautiful 

from 7c to $4. Very fine. Noequal. | : : : 


clean and neat. He also adopts strictly sanitary 
Many beautiful and unique designs 


precaution in every department, 
The hardware man sells him Spooner’s Phenyle 5 > j . 
en Plants, Shrubs ana Bulbs Hall Pupers 1 for Reception Rooms, Dens, Smok- 


Germicide Disinfectant, which purifies the air, rooms, 
bar, kitchen, lavatories, refrigeratories, stables, &c: F J ICC, 1§C, 20C, 25c, 30C, 4oc, 50c, $1 to $4 | ing Rooms, Billiard Rooms, etc. 


Prevents disease, malaria, typhoid, diphtheria, ; B : 
small pox, cholera. Drives out flies, fleas, roaches = Pe . W WwW | _ ‘ . - = 

and vermin, Keeps horses healthy, cures’ chafing, AND PERE 0CE AT THAT LAWN MO ERS AND See our new importations just received this day from England and Japan. 

sore shoulders, hog cholera, sheep ticks, fleas on The only way to be sure that you are getting Lake GARDEN TOOLS Save 25 per cent. by buying at the Jargest retail wall paper house in the world. 


dogs, lice on hens, colts, cattle, &c. Holds Prof. | gimeoe Iée is to | lied by the yell 
Ellis’ certificate and two Columbia gold medals. f the » De supped DY UNO eHow wagons 4 SPEC er al | 
O One mn 0 A SPECIALTY. PRICES RIGHT | Canada’s Greatest 
Every house needs disinfecting. Serubbing will not BELLE EWART ICE CO * Opposite 
* . Wall Paper House Cariton 


t m diseases. If not sold by your drug or . ' on we oa 
prevent germ disease o 7 FOE Cone O We are the only exclusive dealers in Lake Simcoe The STEELE BRIGGS SEED €6., Ltd. 


hardware stores, send direct to Lyman Bros, & Co., > sod ‘ r3 
Toronto, or the manufacturer, ALONZO W. SPOONER, Ice. Pure Ice and obliging men. 130-132 King Street East. Tel. 1982. 
Port Hope. 7”, . J M7 OFFICE fee NU LLIN & MUI ; 


Buy a mighty germ of good ifty pound pail | Telephone t 2933 8 Melinda Street | 


Write to 





